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A^us primus. ScauuPrimA. 

EmrBeggerandHcfies.ChrijhfheroSlj. 

Begger. 

gLe pheezcyou infaitb. 

ff b.gpgc?rx; .« «<>*»£?«. 

LooCe in >1« ChroLui. wceeamcm »ith 

H%. YouwUlnotp.yfor.begUff<n<.<.h.«.U.ft? 

Beg. No , not a dcnictc ; goe by lerontmte , goe to tbycom 

*"* niuft goe fetch the Head-borough. 

Third, or fourth, or hfcBorough, lie anfvvere him by 
Law. lie not budge an inch boy ; Let him come and kindly. 

‘ Fallcs afleepe. 

IVtndehornei. Sutera Lord from hunting, tvith hu traine, 

Lo. HuntfmanI charge thee, tender Nvell my hounds, 

Brach tA^erimun , the poore Curre is imb^. 

And couple Clomder with the deepe mouth’d brach, 

Saw'll thou, not boy how <S»/«cr made it good, 

Ai the hedge corner , in the coldcft fault, 

I would not loofe the dogge for iwcntie pound, 

Funtf. Why 5f/iiw<«*isasgoodashe my Lord, 

He tried tfpt n it at the nicerell lolTc, 

A lid twice to d- y pick’d out the dulleft f«nt 
Trull me 1 take him for the dogge. 

Lord. Th&u an a toole , if Sccho wercas flecw J 
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I he J amm^ of the Shre-^, 

I would eftecmc him worth a dozen fuch : 

But fup them well, and looke vnto themalL 
To morrow I intend to hunt againc. 

H/ifttf. I will my Lord 

iW. Whart hecre?0« d«d,cr d™kc? S« doA he 

Sin.I wilpraaife on this drunken man. 

What t hinkc you , it he were conucy’d robed, 

A njoft dciicious banquet by his bed, . 

And bram attendants nccre him when he wakes 

VV ould not the begger then lorge t himfdfe? 

Beleeuc me Lord, 1 .hinkc hcc cannot ehocfr, 

p vnto him when he Wik'A- 

Then^ake him^* * « dreamc, or worthies fancic. 

A nen take Jnm vp, and manage weli the idl ; 

^arrac him gently to my faircii Chamber, 

bIw* f piaurcs. 

Bilmc bisfouh head in warmc diftilJcd waters 

And burne fwxct Wood to make the lodging lUcetei 
Procure nicmufickcrcadie when he wakes, 

1 o makca dulcet anda hcauenly found : 

Andjf he chance to fpeakc, be ready (Iraisht 
( And with alow lubmitPucreuercncc) ^ 

Say.what is it your honor will command ? 
iet one attend him witha filuerBafon 
Bull of rofe. water, And bearewd with flowers. 

Another beare the Ewen the third a Diaper 

And lay W‘lt plcafcy our Lordfliipcoole your hands**. 
Someoncfcercadicwithacoaiyluie 

Andacke him what appardl he will wc*are: 
pother tell him of his Hoondsand Hoife 
And that hisLady mourncs at his difeafe * ' 
him that he hath bin Lunatickc’ 

J "• ‘‘y ‘''-framo. 

■r or htis nothing but a^ightie Ixrd 5 , 
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This do.and doc it kindly, gcnticfirs, 

1 1 will be paflime pafling excellent. 

If it be hulbanded with modcaie. 

I , Lord I warrant you we wil play our- pan 

As he lhall thinke by our true dilligence 
He is no relLe then what we fay hi is. 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and to bed with him, 

And each one to his oiFice when he wakes, 

Sound Trutn^ett, 

Sirrah, go fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s, 

Belike lomc Noble G cntleman that meancs 
( TraucUingfomciourncy) torepofe him hecre. 

Entor Seuingman, 

How now ? who is it'’ 

Ser, An’ t pleafe your Honor, playcM 
That offer feruicc to your Lordlh ip. 

Enter flayers. 

Lord. Bid them come neerc ; : 

Now fellowcs, you are welcome. 
layers. We thanke your Honor; 

Lord. Do you intend to Bay with me to night? 

2 . So pleafe your Lorddiippe to accept our out ie. 

Lord. With all my licart. This fellow I remember. 

Since once he plaidc a Farmers cldta fonne 

Tms whtre you wco’dthtGcmlcwomanfo well* 

J haueforgot your name; but furc that part 
Was aptly fittcd,and naturally perform’d 

Ithiukc’twas thatyour' Honor mtancs, 

^ «uc,thou dida it excellent ; 

Well you arc come CO me in happie c me 

, JJeratherforlhauefomcfportinhand,’ 

j Wherein your cunningcan allia me much, 
j ^ hfrcis a Lord will heart you play to niohr • 

; Butlanj^j^ubjfullofyourmod^caL. ^ ’ 

' Fo of his oddebehauiour, . 

XoubreakemtofomcmcrriepaLn 
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And fo offend him: for I tell you firs. 

If you fhould (mile, he growes impatient. 

Play, Feare not my Lord we can containe our felues. 
Were he the verieft anticke in the world. 

Lord. Go firn,Take them to the Butteric, 

And giucthem friendly welcome eucry one, 

Let them want nothing that my hou(e affooidi. 

Lxitone with the Play ere, 

Sirra go you to Bartholmcw my page,^ 

And lee him dr«(t in ail fuites like a Ladte; 

That done,condu<!jl' him to the drunkardschamber. 
And call him Madam, do him obcifance: 

Tell him from me (as he will win my loue) 

He bare himlelfe with honorable aftion. 

Such as hehathobi'eru’din noble Ladies 
Vntotheir Lord$,by them accompldhed. 

Such dude to the drunkard let him do : 

With Iblt lowe tongue and lowly curtelie. 

And fay: What is’t your Honor doth command, 
Wherein yourLadie ,and your humble wife, 

May (liew her dutie, and make knowne her loue. 
Andthen witlikindcimbrac(mcnts,tcmptingk;lTc$, 

And with declining head into his bolbme 
Bid him Qied tcares,asbeing ouer- iuyed 
To fee her noble Lord reftot’dto health, 

Who for this feueny cares bath efitcmcdhiai 
No better then a poore and loathfomc begget : 

And i 'the boy haue not a womans guift 
T 9 raine a (hower ef commanded tcares , 

An Onion will do well for fuch a (hift. 

Which in a Napkin (beingclofe-conuci’d) 

Shall in dcfpighc enforce a wateric eie ; , 

Sec this difpatch’d with all the hall thou canft. 

Anon He giucthee morcmdru^lions. 

Exit a feruingman. 

I know the boy will wel vfurpe the grace. 

Voice, gate, and afUon of a Gentlewoman : 



ihe Taming of the Ihre"^, 

I long to hcare him call the drunkard hulband. 

And Lw my men will flay thcmfclues from laughter. 

When they do homage tothisfimplcpeal mt, 

He in to counfell then ; haply ttiy prcicnce 

May well abatcchcoucr-mcrrie Iplecnc, 

Which otherwife would grow into extreames. 

Enter aloft the drmltard with attendants, fomewith apparel 
Bajen and £wer,& other appurtenances, & Lord. 

FoiGods fakcapocoffmall Ale. 

I Ser. VVih plcaie your Lordlhip drinkc a cup or lacKC . 

■iSer. WiltplcafcyourHonortafteofthcfeConlcrucs? 

5 . Scr. What raiment will your honor weare to day. 

Seq^. I am Chrijlo phero Sly, call not mec Honor nor Lord- 
(hip s i ne’rcdranke facke in my life ; andif you giue meany Con- 
fcrues.giue iVice confcrucs of BecFc : ncre ask me whit raiment lie 
wearc.forl hauenc more doublets then Bickes: no more (lock- 
ings then leggessnor no more fliooesthen feet, nay fomtime more 
feet then fliooesy or fuch flioocs as my toes lookc through the o- 
uer leather. 

Lord. Hcauen ccafc this idjehumor in your Honor. 

Oh that a mightie man of fuch difcent, 

Offuch poircfTions, and fo high eftceme 
Should be jnfufed with fo foulc alpirit. 

Beg, W hat would you make me mad? Am not I Chrifiopher Slie, 
old j'/r^rfor.ne of Button heath by by tth a Pcdlcr, by cducscion a 
Cardmakerjby tranfmutation a Bcare-heardj and now by prtfenc 
profefliona rinkcr, Askc tyUarnan Hacket the (at- Alcwifc of 
Wincot , if fliee know me not t if fhc (ay 1 am not xiiii. d. on the 
feore for (liccre Ale j fcore mec vp for the lyingft knaue in 
Chriftcndorac. What 1 am not bedraught: liere’i 

Oh this it is that makes yourLadie mournc. 
a Aiar. Oh this is it that makes your (cruants droop. 

Xor^;/. Hence comes it, that your kindred Ihuns your hqufe 
Asbeat en hence by yourftrange Lunacic. 

Oh Noble Ldtd, bethinkethee of thy birth, 

Cali home thy ancient thoughts from banidimcnt. 

And banilh hence thcfcabicil lowlicdieainesi 
Icokc how thy /cruants do attend on th te. 
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Each in his ofificc readic at thy bcckc 

Wilt thou haue mujiclcc ? Harkc Apollo playes, MuSch 

AndtwcmiecagcdNigbtingalcsdofing. 

Or wilt ihou flccpc ? Wce'l haue thcs to a Couch. 

^ttcr andfwcctcr then thcludfull bed 
Onpurpolc trim’d vp for Semiramis. 
ay t ouwilt walkc ; we willbcftrow the ground. 

Or wilt thou ride .? thy hor/‘cs lhall be trap’d 
Thftrharndrcftuddcdall with Gold and Pcarlc. 
DoftthoulouchawkingfThouhaft hawkes willfoarc 
Aboue the Morning Latke. Or wilt thou hunt • 

A ^ f ^ af'fwcr them 
And fetch (hrill ccchoci from the hollow earth 

I Say thou wilt courfc, thy gray- hounds arc as f«, f. 

As breathed Stags ; I fleeter then thi Roc. 

Doflthoulouepi^lufcs? w ewii fetch thce*flrat 

Adonis painted by a running brooke * 

A nd Cit berea all in fedges hid, " 

W ich fceiiic to mouc and wanton with her breath 
Fuvn « t'je wauing fudges pUy with winde. 

A ndr^^* was a Maid, 

And how flic was beguiled and furpriz’d. 

As huelic panted, as the deede was done. 

Sctlt^inl .7 ‘ J’rough a thornic wood. 

And?* her legs, that one Ilia! fwcarcllic bleeds 
And atthatlightflialllad Apollo weepe 
So vvorkmanJie the blood and tearesare’drawne 

Thttot a “‘'"''"'■“g but. lord : 
a nou halt a ladicfarrc more Bcautifull 

inenany woman in this waining age. * 

like for thw 

^ KC cnuiousfloudsorc run her louely face 

She was the faircll creature in the world ' 

And yet flieis inferiour to none. 

Or do [ dreame ? Or haue I dream’d till now I 

Ihncllwcetfduors.and ifedefofr thinRs • 

^poiiniy life lama Lord indeede, ^ 

And 
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And not a Tinker, nor Chriftopher Slic. 

Wcll.bring oar ladic hither to o«r fight, 

Ob how we ioy to fee your wit refto’d. 

Oh chat once inore you knew but what you arei 

Thefcfiftceneyccies youhaucbinui adreanic, 

Orwhcnyouwak’d,fowak’dasifyoulkpt. 

Se(T. Thcfe fiftecne ycercs, by my fay, a goodly nap, 

Butdtdlneuerfpcakeofallthatdme. 

I cMar. Oh yes my Lord, but vene idle words 
For though you lay hecre in this goodlicclumbcs. 

Yet would you lay , y c wearc beaten out of doore. 

And railc vpon the Holleflc of the houfc, 

And fay you would prefent her at the Leetc, 

Becaufe Ihebrought ftonc-iugs,and no fca’Id quarts: 
Sometitnesyou would call out for Cicely Hacket. 

Beg, I, the womansmaidof the houfe. 

3 . (J^a» Why fit you konw no houfe, nor 00 fuch maid 
Nor no fuch men asyou haue reckon’d vp, 

AiStephen She, and old lahn T^ps of G 'Cecc, 

And Peter Turph , and Henry Timptr.nell, 

And’twentie me re fuch names and men as thcfe, 

Which nciier were , nor no man euer faw. 

Beg. Now Lord be thanked for my good amends, eyill. Amen 

Enter^Ladie with <^ttendaKtu 

Begi I thankc thee, thou lhalt.not loqfc by it. 

Lady . How fares my noble Lord ? 

Beg. Marriel farcwclljforhccreis.chcerc enough. 

Where is iny wife ? 

La. Hccrc noble Lord, what is tby yf ill with her . 

Beg. Arc you my wife and will not callmcc husband? 
Mymcnfhould callmecLord.I am your good'man. 

La. My husband and my Lord,my Lord and husband I am your 
wifein all obedience. 

Beg. 1 ktidWK'wc^H'j^W'hatsjt^Lcallher ? 

Lerd. Madam. <[>-■>' i -if - ' , . 

Eeg. J/ceMid&ai - 

' B ‘ Lcrd 
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Lord. Matiam, and nothing clfe/o Lords call La die* 

2^o;(r. Madame wife, chpy fay ihatlhaucdrcam’J, ’ ' 

Aiidilcptaboucromcfifcccncycareormoie. 

Lady. 1, and the time feeme’sthirty vato me. 

Being all this time abandon’d from your bed, 

Beg. ’TismuchjfcruantslcauemcaRd her alone ;,;, t-f *"' 
Madam vndrdlc you,and come now to bed. v ■ ; , 

1 hricc noble Lord, Lctmcintrcatcofyou 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 

Orilnotfo, vntilltheSunDefec. 

For your Phyfitions hauccxprcirely.cJiarg’d, , . ^ 

In perill to incurre you former malady , 

That liliould yeiabfcntrac from your bed : 

I hope this leaibn llandsfor my excufe. 

Seg . I, It Hands fo that 1 may hardly tarry fo long ; 

ButI would bcfothtofalL into my dreamesagaine; 1 will thetc- 
foretarrieindelpjghtofthcflcihandtfacblood. jr ! 

■' 1 ■ h’ r - - . ■ 

Enter a.L^e(fe>tger. 

iE'feJf. Your Honors' Plajrcrs hearing your amendnicntj 
Arc come to play li'piealantGoincdic,. , . 

For fo your Doftqrshdld'itverie mccte, _ 

Seeing too much fadndTe batijcojtjgeal’d your blopdi! . - 
Andmclanchplly isthe Nurfrof frenzic, 
THcteforethcyihdughtit^eod;youhearc a play. 

And frame yourmind^tq, rairtii an^ merriment. 

Which banesa ihoufahdharhicV/iAdlcngtficnsh^^ 

Beg. Marrie'FvJfli'lfif-^h&m.'play /his not a.(i)oqiifiqnt(e,3 
Chriftmasgambold, or atuihbliiig'tricke’? . ; , 

Lady. NorRygdedLbrd.-ituinorcpIcaGogiluffc,,, 

Beg. What ho,u/hold ftuffc. . , !*r 

It isiJnridefhiHlJfv', . j . » 

Well, «vc4l?^fV . vu.i,: , . . ; 

Com Madam wife neby ’roy fide, ; u 

And let the world flip, wee ChaU nerebe yonger. 

Eiottrijh,. i£iiterLiicintio,af(dhismanErtA^,..^ 

Luc. T r4»w,finceforthf greatdefire 1 had 
. rofeefaitcT<?/s/«/j, nufferie of Arts, 
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I,am arriu’d forfruitfollZ«>wi^W/e, 

The plcafant garden of great /M/y, 

And by my fathersloue and Icauc am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good companic. 
Mytrurtieferuant well approv’d in all, 

Hcerc let vs breath , and haply iniUijite 
A courfe of Learning , and ingenious ttudici. 

Bifa renowned for grauc Citizens 
Gaue me my being, and my father firft 
A Merchant of great Trafficke through the worlds 
Vincentio’s corncob the Bentimltj, 
Vkentio’sfonxic, brought vp in FloreKce, 

J t fiiall become to ferae all hopes concciu’d 
To deckchis fortune with hisvcrtuousdccdcs; 
And therefore 7Vi«»/V, for the time 1 fludie, 

Vcrtuc and that part of Philofophie 
Will I applic, that treatesof.happineile, 

By verue fpecially to beatchieu’d* 

Tell me thy minde, for I hauc f ifa left. 

And am to Padua coine, as he that Icaues 
A (hallow plaflijto plunge hiroiu deepc^ 

And with facieiic fcckcs tqquench bis third. . j 

Tra. (JMe Pardinato ,gcntlc malftcr mine: 

I am in all affc<Hcd as your felfc, 

Glad that you thus continue your refolue, 
Tofuckeche fwcets offvycccc Philofophie, 

Onely (good mailer) while wc do admire 
This vcrtuc, and this mofall difcipline, 

Let’s be no Stoickes,nor no flockcs I pray. 

Or lo dcuotc to OLriflotles checkcs 
As Quid ; be an ouc-caft quite abjur’d ; 

Balkc Logickewith acquaintainccthatyou haue. 
And praftife Khctoricke in your common talkc, 
Maficke and poefic vfe, to quicken you, 
TheMachcmatickes andthcMctaphyfickcs 
Fall to them as you findc your (lomackc Icrues you: 
Noprjnt growes where isnoplcafurctanc ; 

In hr cfc fir, (ludie what you raoft afiefl. 

Luc' G raraercies T ranio ,wcll doftchou aduife, 
Ba 
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If thou were conic afhore, 

We could at once put vs in readindTe, 

And take a Lodging 6t to entertainc 
Such fricnd€5(asiime) in ?adtta fliall beget. 

But (lay a while, what companic is this? 

Tra, Mafter fome lljew to welcome vs to Town^, 

Enter Baptifia -with andhistvao daughters , Katerina Bianca^ 
(jrewio a P antelewney Hortentio jifier to Bianca, 

Lucen TrantOyfiandhj. 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For how I firmly am refolu’d you know: 

That is, not to beftow my yongeft daughter. 

Before I hauc a husband for the elder : 

If either of you both loue Katherina, 

Bec^ufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

Leauc lhall you hauc to court her at your plcafure. 

Gre. To cart her rather. She’s to rough for mce. 

There, there Hortenfo, willyou any Wife? 

Kate. I pray you fir, is it your will 
To makeaftalc ol me amongft thefe mates ? 

Hoi\ Matesmaid, how mcanc ycu.that i 
hio mates for you, 

VnlelFcyou were ofQcntlcr mildermould. 

Kate. Ifaith fK.youihallncucrncedctofcare,- 
T-wis it is not halfc way to her heart: 

Butif it were, doubt not, hcrcarcfhouldbe, 

To combe y cur no idle with a thrce-lcgg’d ftoolc, 

And paint your free, and vfc you like afoole. 

Hor. From allfuch diucls, good Lord deliuervs« 

Gre. Ar d me coo , good Lord . 

Tra. Kuiht rriafletjhercs fome good paflime toward, 

That wench is ftarkc mad, or wonderfull froward. 

Luecn. But iiuhe others filence do 1 fee, 
Mndsmildebehauiour and fobrietic. 

ViiCtTranio. 

Tra. Well faidM'-, mum, and gazeyour fill. 

Bapi Gentlemen, that I may foonc make good 
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what I haue faid Bianca get . 

And Ictit not dhpleaie thee good 

knew why* 

Bian Sifter con'cnt you in my difcontcnt. 

Sir to vour plcafure humbly I fubferibe : 

Mv bookesand infttuments (hall be my coropamc, 

On them to lookc, and praft ife by my lelfc. 

■Lhc\ Hirke Tranio, thou miift heare Mtnerua IpcaK.. 

Bor. Siguior Baptifia ,will you be fo ftrangc. 

Sortie am' 1 that our goodwill cScfls 
Biancas grcefc. 

Cjre. W hy will you mew her vp 
( S jgnior Baptifia) for this fiend of hell, 

And nuke her bearc the pcnnance of her tongue. 

Bapt Gcmlemen content ye ; I am refolud : 

Go in Bianca^ 

And for I know (he taketh moft delight 
In Muficke, Ir.Hrumen s,and Poetry, 

.ychoolemafters will I keepe within my houfej 
Fitto inflruft her youth. Ir'yon Hertenfio, 

Or(ignior gremio you knowany fuch, 

Prf ferre them hither : for to cu nning men, 

I will be very kind and iiberall. 

To mine ownc children, in good bringing vp, 

And fo fare well : Katherina you may ftay. 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. 

Kate, why and I irufl Imay go too, may I not f 
What (hail 1 be appointed hourcs,as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take. 

And what to leaned Ha. E.vit 

Gre. You may goto she diuels dam ; your gifts are fo good 
heere’snonc will holdc you : There loue is not fo great Horten^ 
Jio , but wc may blow our miles together , and faft it faircly our. 
Our cakts dough on both fidcsl Farevvcll ; yet for the loue 1 bcare 
mylweete Bianca , if lean by.afty meancs lighten alittmaivto 
teach her that wherein (hcc delights , I will wifli him to her 
father. 

B 3 
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Hor,So will I figniour Grffxioibiit a worit pray.'ThoMgh the 
torcof ourqiiarrcll yet ncucr brook’d Parle, know now^on a*?* 
xiicc.ictouchcth vs both: that we may yet againe hauc accclTe 
tooiirfaifc Millris , andbchappicnualsiu Biastca's hut, to[^ 
howra.nd etfeftoncthing fpccially. ‘ ^ 

^re. What’s that I pray r* , 

Hor. Marric fir to get a husband for her Sifter. 

Grr. Ahusbiodtadiuclh 
Hvr. I fiy a husband. 

Gre, I fay. adiucU: Thin k’ftthou though berfath» 

be vcrierich,any inanis fovetica foolc tobcmarncdtohril ? ' 
Hor. Tulh (7r<r«w: though it palTc your patience & mine to 
endure her lowd alarums, why man there be good fcllowcsinthc 
world, and a man could light on them, \vou!d . take her withall 
faults, and mony enough. 

Gre. I cannot tell a but I had as lief take her dowtio wit;htbii 
condition} To be whipt at the high ctolTccuerie niorping. 

Hor, Faith (as you fay) there’s fmall choice in rotten app]«: 
but come, fince this bar in law make$v5,feicnds, itiballbclofan 
forth friendly maintain’d, tillby helping Bapufias eldcft daugb. 
ter to a husband , wee fet his yongcjl ffeefota.hufband, and then 
bauetoo c’alrtQi j Sweetc j5«jwc.?,.happy man bchis-dolcthetbat 
runnes fafteft, gets the Ring; How fay you fignipr Gremioi 
grem. I am agreed, and would I had giuen him the bell hcife 
in Padua tet begin his woing that would thoroughly woe her, 
wed her, and bed her, and riddc the houfeofher. Gome on. 

Sxeuntambo, Ji^anet 'Trauio and Lticcntli, 
T ra. I pray fir tel me, is it pofliblc 
That louc fhould of a fodaine takcfuch hold. 

Luc. Oh Tranio till I found it to be true, 

4 ncpcrtboughtkpofTjble orliiccly. 

But fee, while idcly I ftood looking on, 

1 found the eftea: of louc in idienclTc, 

And now in plainefiTc do conlcffc to thee 
That art to mce as fecrct and as dccre 
A s, to the QHceue of Carthage was : 
burne, Ipinc, Jpcu(hTramo, 

III a.chucisuc not this yongtnodcftgyrlc* 
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Counfailmc Tranio Jor I know thou canft s 
Affift me ftw I know thbu Wilt. 

Tra. Matter it is no time to chide you now,’' 
Affeflionisnotratedfrom the heart ; 

Jf louc hauc touch’d you, naughtremaines but fo,'"' 

Rcdimete captam qaam t^ucasminime., 

Z«c. Grarocrcics Lad : .Go forward,' thisGomem$,i 

The reft willcomfort, for rhy coUnfcls found. 

Tra. Ma(lcr,youlook’d folongly on themaide,. 

Perhapsyou maric’dnot what’s thcpithol all. 

Luc. Ohycs.Iliwfwcctebcautieinherfaeej- - 
Suchas the daughter of it^ifwr had, - ■ ■ 

Thatmadcgrcat to humble him to her hSnd, ' •* - 

W hen with his knees he kift the Cretan ftrond. 

Tra. Sawyou no more? mark’d you norhow her fitter 

Bcgantofcold,andraifcvpfucha ftorme, ' 

TbatmorcalcaresiBighthardlyindutethcdinv*' . ^ 

Luc. Ifawhercorralllipsto moud/'^'i ^ 

And with her breath (licdid perfume the ayre, ' . ' ' 

Sacreel and fweetc was all I faw in her. ■ 

Tra. Na3r, then ’tis time to ftirrchirhfr<^ his trance t ■; 1 
I pray you awake fir: if you loue the Maide, ' \ o? ‘ 

Bend thoughtsand wits to atchicuc her. Thus It ftattds E 
Her elder filler isfocurrt and (lirew’d. 

That till the Father rid his bands of her, ’ 

Ma(ier, your louc muftliucaraaideat home. 

And therefore has hcclofcly raeu’d her vp, " 

Bccaulcihc will not be annoy’d 'withfuitets/i i . 

Luc. Ah TV^wff, whatacruellFathcrsbc; 

Butart thou not aduif’d, he tooke foinc care 

Tc'gcthcrcuningSchooleraaftcrstoinftrufl her* 

Trrfi Imarrieam I fir, and now ’cis plotted* • ' 

LdtlilhiUtU Traffic. -’f-. 

Tra. Mailer, for ray hand, - h r-, ? 

Bothourinuentionsmectandiumpeiaonc. ^ 

Luc, Fell me thine firft. 
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Luc. 1 1 i* : May it be dene ? 

Tra. Not poffiblc ; f©r who ftiall bcarc your part, 

And be in Padua hesre yincentio's ion nc , 

Kcepc heufe, and ply hi* boskc, welcome his friend*, 

Vific his Councriemen, and banquet them? 

Aw. content thee: fori hauc it full. 

We haue not yet bin feeacln any honfe. 

Nor can we be dininguilb'd by our faces. 

For man or mailer : then ic followes thus; 

Thou (halt be mailer, 7 “ ranio in my fled ; 

Kcepc houfe, and port, and feruants as Ifbould, 

I will foine other be. feme 

Some N eapolitan yOX mtiacivam o{y>if a. 

’Tis hatch’d, andihall be foe :?* rattioiioixce 
Vneafe thee : take my Cenlord hat and cloakc. 

When comes, he Waites on thee. 

But I will charme him 6ril to keepe his tongue. 

7>4. Sohadyou needcj 
In breefe Sir, iithit your pkafurc is, 

And I am tied to be obedient. 

For fo your father charg’d me at our paitin g ; 

Befcruiceableto my ionne (quoth he) 

Although I thinke’twat in. another fence, 

1 am content to be 

Becaufc fo well I lone Lucentio. 

Luc. Tranto kit {o^hcciix^c Lucent io\oxL&%f 
And let me be a flaue, fatchieue tbatmaide^ 

W hofe fodainc fight luth tjliral’d nty wounded eye. 

Enter Bioadelio, 

Hccrc comes the jogue. Srra, where hauc you bin? 

B ion. Where haue 1 bcei^c? Nay how now, where are yoB ? 
Mailer ha’s my fellow ftolnc your efothes , PT; youilolnt 
his or both Z Pray what’.s the newes ? . > 

Lr e. Sirra come hither, 'tis no time to ieft. 

And therefore frame yourmanhers to thetime 
Your fellow hccrc to fauc my .life. 

Puts ni V apparell, and ray cpwntgnance op, 

And 1 for ray efcape hauc put on his: 
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For in a quarrcll iince I came ailiorc, 

I kil’d i niii), and feare I was deferied : 

Waite you oa him, I charge you*, as becomes: 

While I make way from hence to fauc my life: 

You vndcrftandinc.^ 

1 fir nc’re a whit. 

Luc. And not a ioc of Tranio in your mouthy 
Trartio is changed into Lucentio. 

Bien* The better for him, would I were fo too. 

Tra. So could I ’faith boy, to haue the next wifh after, that Lucen^ 
mindcedchad Baptifias yongcil daughter. Butfirran pt for my 
fake, but your mailers, 1 aduiic you vie your manners dilcrcctly 
in ail fcindeof companies: When lam alone, why then lam 
Tranio : but in all places ' Ifc, you mailer Lmentio, 

Lac, Tranio let’s go : 

One thing morcrells, that thy felfe execute. 

To makconeamongchefe wooers: if thou aske mcewhy , SuiU- 
ccthimy reafons arc both goodand waighty . 

Exeunt. The Prefenters aboue Jpeaket, 

1 . Man. My Lord you nod, you do not minde the play. 

£e<r. Yes by Saint Anne do I, a good matter furely : Comes 
there any more »f it ? 

My Lord, ’tis but begun. 

Bef. 'Pisa veric excellent peece of wotke , Madame Ladie: 
Would twere done. 7~hejt fit and marke. 

Enter Petrucio, and hit man Grumio, 

Petr. V trona, for a while 1 take my leauc, 

Tofee myfriends in Padua jbutofall 
My bcil bcloucd and approued friend 
Hortenfio : and I trow this it his houfe : 

Hcerefirra grumio, knocke I fay, 

Gru. Knockcfir.?whomcQiouldIkopcke.?Isthercany man 

na’r rebsu’d your worfbip? ^ 

Petr. Villainc 1 fay, knockeme heerefo undly. 

Cm. Knocke you heere fit? Why fir, what am I fir, that I Ihould 
knocke you heere fir. 

y*h"*nel fay, knockeme at this gate. 

And rap me well, or lie Imwke your knaucs pate. 

9 gru' 
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CrH. My M'isgrownequarrcifomc; 

1 /liould knockc you iirft. 

And then I know after whocomes by the worft. 

T>(tr. Will it not be? 

FaithSirtah, andyou’l not kDOckelleringir, 

He trie how you can Scl, Fa, and fing it. 

H f rings him bj the e^rti 

Crn. Hclpctniftnshelpe,my mafterij mad’ 

Fetr. Now knocke when 1 bid you ; lirrrah villaine.. 

Enter Hortenjio 

Her. How nowjWhat’itl e matter/’ my oldfriend Crumio, and 
my good fri end Fctruchio ? How do you all at Verona * 

Petr. Signior Hortenjio come you to part the fray, I 
ContHtti Is core bene trobatto^ may I fay. 

Hor. AlUnofira cafabenevenuto multo honoratafignir,- rA,t. 
‘Fetrmhto. 

Rile (jrnmio rife, we will compound this quarrcll. 

Gru. Nay ’tisno matter fir , what he leges in Latiiie. If thisbe 
not a lawfull caufefor me to Icauchislcuice, lookeyou fir: He 
bid me knocke him , and & rap him foundlyCr ,Well, wasitfit 
for a I'eruant to vfe his nu>ller fo , being perhaps (^for ought 1 fee) 
two and thirty, apeepe out i Whomc would to God 1 bad well 
knockt at firft then had not Cjrumio come by the vvorll. 

Petr. A fencelclTe villaine : %oodi Hortenjio, 

•ibad the ralcall knocke vpon your gate, 

And could not. get him for my heart to do if. 

6^^^. Knocke at the gate? Oh heauens :fpake younotthde 
words plainc r Sirra, Knocke me heerc : rappe me hetre : knockc 
3BC well, and knocke me foundly ? And come you now with knock’ 
Jog at the gate? 

Pet. Sirra be gon, or talkc not 1 aduife you. 

Her. patience, I am y>A<«(i»e’jplcdgc;,. 

Why this a bcauic ehanee twixt him and you^ 

Tout ancient truftie plcafant feruant : 

And tell me now (fvtfcetc friend) w’hai happie gale 
Blcrwesyouto Padaa heere, from old Verona ? - 

Petr. Such winde as fcaitcrs yongmen through the world; 
To feeke their fortune* farther then at home, 

Whercfmallcxpcricnce growcs'bat inafevy* • 

Sign*®* 
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Slgmoiffortenjio,thus it Hands with me, 
tyfntonio my father is dcceall. 

And I hauethruH my felleinto this maze, 

Happily to wiueand thrme, asbtft T mays 

^ 1 haue and floods at Iioinc, 

Crownrs in my paric i nauc,anu 

i^ndlb am come abroad to fee the world. , 

And wifh thee to a (hrew’d ill-fauor <l v 
Thou’dft thankc me but alittle for my counlell. 

And yee I le promife thee fhc ftiall be rich. 

And verie rich: bat th'art too much my friend. 

Andllenot wiflithcetobcr. 

Petr. Hortenfio, 'twixtfuchftiends aswee, 

Few words fulfice ; and therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be Petrnchio’s mtei 
(As wealth is burthen of my woing dance) 

Bcflic asfoulcas was Florentiushouc, 

As old as Sibell, and as curft and flirow'd 
As Socrates Zentiffe, or a wotfe : 

She moues me net,or not remouesat lealt 
Affeaions edge in me. W ere (he at rough 
As arc the fwelling Adriaticke fcas. 

I come to wiuc it wealthily in Padaai 

Ifwcalthily,thenhappilyiu/'4^»4. u i - .«• j-:. 

Grae. Nay looke you fir, he tels you flatly what his miode is t 
Why giuc him gold enough, and marrie him to a Puppet or an 
Aglet babic, or an old trot with ne’tc atqoth in her head, though 
Hiehaucasmany difeafes as two and fifiie hor(e$. Why nothing 
comes amilfejlb monie comes withall. 

Hor. Pffr«cf>w,(inceweaterteptthusfarrin, 



1 can Petrnchto hclpc thee to a wife 

With wealth enough, and yongandbeautioul. 

Brought vp as bell becomes a Gentlewoman. 

Her only fault and that isfaults enough, 

Is, thaclheisintollerablecurH, 

And Allow’d and froward,fo beyond allmcafure, 

That were my A ate farre worfer then it ia^ 

. I would not wed her for amine of Gold. 

~ ~ Cl Petr< 
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Petr. Hortenfo peace : thou knowft noc golds effe^ 

T ellmcc her fai has swn:e, and’cis enough : * 

For 1 wiilboord her, though (hechidt as loud 
As thuBder,when the clouds in Autumnccracke, 

Her. Her father Baftifia 
A n affable and courteous Gemleman,. 

H rcainc is Katberina tjtimola, 

RenowiVd in Padua for her fcoldiog tongue. 

Petr. I know her father , though 1 itnow not her. 

And he knew my deceaied father well : 

I will not fleepc Hortenjio til 1 fee her^ 

A nd there ere let me 6c thus bold with you, 

T o giue you oucr at this firll encounter, 

Vnlcffe you will accompanie nice thither. 

gru. 1 pray you Sir Jet him go while the lumor lifts. Am? 
word, and flic knew him as well as I do, (he, would chitike IcoldJ 
would do little good vponhim. Sbec may perhaps call him lultc 
afcorc Knaues, or lb: Why that’s nothing ; and he btginsoDce 
hce’Jerailcinhisropcttkkcf, lie tell you what fir, andflieflsnd 
him but a litlc, he will throw a figure in her face, and fo dilfigutc 
hir With it, that (he (hall baue no more eies to fee withal! tbena 
Cat ; you know him not fir... 

Hor. T attic Petruchio:\ muft gowith thcc. 

For in Baftijlas kcepe my ttcafure ift : 

He haththe jewel ofmyiifciohold, 

Hisyongeft daughter, bcautifull . 
Andhci-with-holdsfrom me, Othermore 
Suters to her, and riuals in my Louc : 

Suppofingita thingioipofllblc^. 
Forthofedcfeffsrhautbcforcrchcarft,. ‘ ‘ 

Thateuer A'iirAeri;?/* wil be^ woo’d 
TherforethisordcrhathB.«yirty?««ne, 

T hat none (hall haue acceffe ynco Btancuy 
Til KathertKeiht.Qiix^, hauegota husband, 
gru. KathennethtCMtikf 

A title fora raaidCjcfall titles the worfti 

Her. Now (lull royFricnd P etruchio-^o,tO£ gracSj 
And offer me difguil’d ia fober- robes, 
l'^o\A BaptiJfa9ii afchook-^meftcr. 
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Wc ll feene in mufickc, to infttuft 

That fo 1 may by this deuice at leaf! m 

Haue Icauc and lcifurc to makcloue to her. 

And vnfufptdlcd court her by her ftlfe. 

Enter gremio and Lucentio difguifd. 

Gru. Heerc’s noknautric. Sec, to beguile theoldc folkcs,how 
the young folk; s l 4 y, their heads together. Mafter, mafter, looke 
about you : Who goes there I 

Her. Peace gramio, it 18 the riuall of my Louc. 

’Petruchib ftand by a while. 

A proppcrftripling.andananiorous. 
gremio. Oh very well, I hauc perus'd .the note: 

Heatkc you fir, lie haue them verie faitcly bounds ' 

All bociccs of Louc, fee that at any hand, 

And lee yen rcadc no other Leffures to her : 

You voderfland me. Ouerand befide 
SignioT Baptifins libetalitie, 

11c mend it with a harg^Ie. Take your . paper too. 

And let me haue them verie well perfum’d; 

For flieisfwcccer then Perfume it felfc ; 

To whom they go to: what will you reade to her. 

Luci What ere 1 reade to her, lie pleadc for you-, 

A s for my patron, flan d you fo alTur -d, 

Asfirmcly asyour fclfc were ftill in placC) 

Yea and perhaps with more fucccflefull words 
Then you ; vnleffcyou weie a fchollcr fir, 
g-re. Oh this learning, what a thing it is, 
gru. Oh this Woodcoeke, what an Affcit is. 

‘Pef/'w. Peace firra. 

Hor. c rumio mu m ; G od fauc you fignior Gremio. 

Gre. And you are wel met, Signior Hortenfio. 

Trow you whither I am going ? To Baptifia MineUf 
J promift to enquire carefully 
Aboutc afchoolcmaftcrforthc faire 
And by good fortune 1 hjuc lighted well 

On thisyong man : For learning and bchauiour 
rit for her turnc, well read in Poetrie 
Andotherbookes, good ones, 1 wairant yee. 

P-3 Bon 
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Her. ’Tis well : and I haue met a Gcntlctnaa 
Hath promift me to helpc one to another^ 

A fine Mufitian to inflruA our miilrit, i 

So (hall I no whit be behind in duiie 
To faire Bimca, fo beloued of me . 

B cloned of me, and that my deedi Ihall prone, 
Grui Andthat hiibagjfliallproue, 

Hor. Gremioi’exs now no time to vent OUT louc, 
Lillcn tome,3ndifyoufpeakenicfair«, 

Jle tell you newes indifferent good for either. 

Hctrc is a Gentleman whom by chance I met 
Vpon agreement from vs to his liking, 

W ill vndertake to wck) cnrft Katherme, ■ 

Yea and to matrie her, if her dowric pleafc. 

^re. So faid, fo done, is well ; 

Hortenfio, haue you told him all her faults ? 

7etr. I know Ihe is an irkefome brawling fcold ; 

If that bcallMaftcrs, Ihcarcno harmc, 

gre. No, fay ft me fo, friend .? wha t Countreyman ? 
Petr. Borne in Verona ,o\AButonios fonne : 

My father dead, my fortune liuesfor me , 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

^ w'ith (uch a wife, were ft range 

Bunfyou haucftonnackc, tco’taGodsname, 

You (hall haue me afiifting you in all. 

But willyou woo this wild-cat 1 
Petr, VVill lime? 

Gru. Wilhewooher ?I; orllchanghcr. 

Petr. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 

Xhinke you , a litlc dinne can daunt mine cares ? 

Haue I not in my time heard Lyonsrore ? 

Haue I not heard the fea, pufi vp with wiodcs. 

Rage like an angry Boarc, chafed with fweat? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the held ? 

And heauens Artillcrie thuni'er inthe jkics? 

Haue I not in a pitched battcll heard 

Loud latums, neighing ftceds , and trumpets clangue .? 

And do you tell me of a womans tongue ? 

That g'ucs not halfc fo great a blow to hcarc , 
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Aswil aCheife.nutin aFarnaersfire. 

Tufli, tu ft,fearebcye$withbugs. 

Grn. For he fearcs none. 

Grem, Hertenjio hear kc s 
This Gentleman is happily arriu’d , 

My mind eprefnmes for hisowne good, and yours. 

Hor‘\ pioraift we would be Contributors, 

Andbearchis clwrge of wooing whatfoere, 

Gremio. And fo we wUl.prouided that he win her. 
gru . I would 1 were as furc of a good dinner. 

Enter T ranio hraue, andBiondello. 

Tra. Gentlemen God faue you. If I may be bold 
Tell me 1 befccch you wbichis the readieft way 
To the boufe of SlgtAox Baptifta LMinola ? 

Bion. He that ha’s the two faire daughters; ift he you mcanc ? 

Tra. Bionde'lo, 

gre. Heatkeyoufir, youraeanc cot herto — —— 

, Perhaps him arid her fir, what baucyou to do ? 

P etr. Not her that chidesfir,at any hand I pray. 

Tani o. I louc no chiders-fir : Biondello, let's away. 

Luc. Well begun 
Hor. Sir a word ere you go ; 

Arc you a furor to the Maid youtalke of, yea or no? 

And I be fir, is it any offence ? 

No If without more words you will set you hence 
Tra. Why fir, I Pray you are not the ftrects as free for me* 
as lor you ? . ; 

Butfo isnot (he. 

Tra, For what reafon I befccch y©tr. i 
Gre. For this reafon if you'l kno. 

That (he’s the choice lone oiS\^r\toT Gremio 
Her That{hcisthcchofenofSignioT//.;r,,,,^ 

Tra . Softlymy Afefters:lfyoubeGtfnfkn^^^ - 
Od me this right j licare me patiCDCc, * 

To whom my Father is not all vnknowne 
And were his daughter fairer then fhe is ’ 

Shsmay more furors haue, and me For one; 
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Fairc hetiaes daughter hid s choul^nd woccrs. 

Then well one more may faire Bianca hauc ; 

And lo flic fliall ; Lucentto lhall make one, '• 

Though Pariscxvcitj in hope to fpeede alone. 

Grc, What, this Gentleman will out-taike vs all, 

Lhc’ Giuc him head, 1 know hce’l prouea lade. 

Petr. Hertenfe, to what end are all thefe words .? 

Hor. Sir, let me he' fo bold is askc you, 

Did you yet cuer fee daughter ? 

Tra. No fir, but hcare 1 do that he hath two J 
The one, as famoutfor a fcolding tongue, 

Asis thcother,for bcautious raodelhc. - 
Per. Sir, fir, the firll's for me, let her go by • 

6>c. Yea Icauc that labour to great 
Andlctitbcmorc then twcluc. * 

Tetr. Sirvndcrdaodyou thisof me (infooch) 
Theyongeft daughter whom you hcarkenfor. 

Her father kecpcs from all accefle of lutors 

And will not promiic her to any man, 

Vntiil the elder filler firlt be wed. 

The yongcr .ihcn is free, and sot before. 

Trante. Ifit befoCr,that you ate the man 
Mufi ftced vs all, and me amongfl the reft ; 

And if you breake the ice, and do this leeke, 

Atchieucthc elder, fee the yonger free. 

For our accclle, whole hap fliall be to hauc her, 

Wil not fo gracclclle be, to be ingrate. 

Hor. Sir you fay wel, and well you do concciuc. 

And fince you do profclTc to be a futo t. 

You mull as we do, gratifie this Genclemjin, 

To whom we all rdt generally beholding. 

’Tranio, Sir, I fliall not be Uackc, in figne whereof, 

Pleafeye wc may conttiue this afternoone. 

And quaffc caroufes CO our Miflfclle health,- 

And do as aduerfaries do in law, ^ * 

Striuc mightily , but cate and drinkj: asfriends. 

Gym. B ton. Oh excellent motion t fcllowes le’ts be goo, 

Hor. The iBotioiis good indeed, indbeitfo, 

Petruchio, 1 fliall be your Been vemto* Sxeunt* 

Enter. 
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Enter Katfxrinit and Bianca, 

Plan, Good fifler wrong me not, nor w rong your felfe. 

To make a bondinaidc and a flauc of nice. 

Tint 1 difdainc; but forthefcothcr goods, 

Vnbind my hands, llepiill'thcm cflmy lelfe. 

Yea all my raymenc, to my petticoate, 

Or wliatyou will coraniiund me, will I do. 

So well 1 knowmy GUtieto ray elders, 

Kate. Ofal! thy futon bcerc I charge tell ' 

whom thou leu’ll bell ; fee thou diffeniblc not. 

IHanca. Beleeue me filler , of all tlicmen aliue, 
ireucryet beheld that fpeciall face, 

Which I could fancic ,more then any other. 

Kate. Minicntliou lyefi : Ic’Snot Hortenjio ? 

Bian. If thou affeft him filler, bcerc I fwcare 
I Ic plead for you iny felfe , but you fliall haue him. 

Kate, oh then behke -you fancic riches more. 

You Will hauc Gretnio to keepeyou fa:rc, 

Bian. Is it for him you do cnnic me fo f 
Nay then you iefl, and now I w'cli perceiue 

1 f’.u hauc but iellcdwith me all this while : 

2 pre thee filler Kare vnite my hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo. S/rii^j' her 



Enter Baptijta. 



Bap. Why how now Dame, whence grower this infolcncc ? 
Btanca. Stand afidc, poore Qyric flic weepes: 

Go ply thenecdlc, meddle not with her. 
m (liaroe thou hilding of a diuclMh fpirit, 

Why doft thou wrong her, that did ncrc wrong thee ? 
hendidfliec crolTc theewitha bitter word> ^ 

E'ate. Her filcnccflouts me . and He be riueng’d. 



SW • Nay DOWI fee 

hauca husbanT 

I mtft dance bare-&ot on her wedding day 
And foryourlouc to her, lead a pcsin hcU; 
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Talkc not to me , I will go fu and weepc, 

Till I can findc occaHon of reuenge. 

Bap. Was cuet Gentleman thus green’d as I f 
But wiio comes hcete. 

SnicT Gremio^ LuesutiOf inthe habit of AfneAneman^ \ 

P etrttchio with TraniOfWithhis' boy ■ j 

bearinga Luteandbookps, 

Gre. Good morrow neighbour 

Bap. Good morrow neighbour : Gpdfaucyou Gen, 

tiemen. 

P(tr. And you good fir; pray hade you not a daughter cal’d X<. 
rmW,andvertuous. 

Bapt I hauc a daughter fir, cal’d Katerina. 

Gre. You are to blunt, go to it orderly, 

Petr. You wrong me fi'^di®^ Grema, giu^ me leauc ? 

] ama Gcntlemap of 'p^wK<*fir-, 

That hearing of Tier heaut^ and h« 

HeraffabiliticandbaflifuU'modcftie: ■ 

Her wondrous qualities . and mild behau jour, j 

Am bold to (hew my I'clfea forward gueft h 

Within your houfe, to make mine eic the witmfle j 

Of that report. Which I :o oft haee heard, . ' j 

And foran entrance to iny entertainment, | 

Idoprefentyouwithamanofroine. i 

Cnnningin jHufickc, andihc Mathematickes, ^ ' 

Tbinftcua hcrTuUv in thoicfciences, V , ’ 

Whcreoflkiiow Ihc is not ignorant, ■ | 

Acceptofhim,orclfc youdo me wrong, I 

His name i«ZWi borne is ■ | 

Y’are welcome fir, and he for your good fake’, 

But for my daughter Kateriiie this I kno_w, ’ ' ; , f 

She laiip^t-fbfyou'vturnethe'mo i 

P(*f. ilWybu doenotmcanctopaitWithhcr,^ | 

OrclfeyooUkcnptpfmycompanic. 

Bap. Mifiakeme not, Ilpeakcbutasl findc, " | 

Whence arc ycu fit ? Wlw inay 1 call your name. , . * & 

Pet. Petruchio\%vaf^pt <^nterii!i‘si^^ ’ 

^^maawcllkriowncihroughbut all Italy. * ^ _! 
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« 1 know him well: you arc welcome for hisfakc. 

Gre. Sauingyour tale Petruchio , I pray let vs that are peo 
pcrmonersfpefkctoo? Bacare, you arc meruay ous 

^ Pet. Oh,%rdonmefigniorf7rmt<», Iwouldfamcbcd i g 

Gre, Idoubtitnotfir. But you will curie 
Your wooingneighbors : ihisisa guift 
Verygratcfull, 1 amfureofitjtocxprefle 
The like kindnclTc my fclfe , that hauc bcenc 

More kindcly beholding to youthen any 

Freely giue vnto this yoiig Ichollcr, that hath 

Beene long ftudying at , ascunning 

In Gieekc, Latinc ,and otherLanguages, 
Astheotherinmufickeand MithematickcsJ ^ 

His name is Cambio : pray you accept hisleruice. 

Bap. Athoulandthankesfignior 
Welcome good But gentle fir, 

Methinkesyou walke likea llranget, 

May I be fo bold, toknoW the caule, of your corammg f 
Tra. Pardon me fir, the boldaelfc is mine own^ 

That being a firanger in this Csttie hecre, 

Do make my fclfe a Tutor to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca, Hire and vertuous : 

Nor is your firmercfoluc, vnkiiowncto mce, 

In the preferment of the eldeil filler. 

This Libcrtic isallthacl tequefi, 

Thatvpon knowledgeofmy parentage, 

Imay haue welcome ’mongH the reft chat wop^ 

And free accetFe and fauour as the reft. 

And toward the education of your daughters : 

J hcetc bellow a fimple infirumenc. 

And this fraall packet of Gcceke and Lacinebookes; 

Ifyou accept them, then their worth is great : 

Bap. Z»cw/<»i8youtnamcofwheuceI pray, 

T'ra. Of fir, iotaxtoVincentio, 

A mightiemanofT’r/^by report, 

I know him well : you are vene welcome fir s 
Takeyouthe Lute, and you the fee of bookes, 
fliallgo fee yourpupilsprefcatly. 

Holla, within, 

2 * £nt*r. 
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a Seru.ujt, 

j^rrsli, lead ihcfc Gentlemen 
To iKy daughters, and tell them both 
Thefe arc their Tutors, bid them vfe them wcllj 
We will go walkc a litleinthc Orchard, 

And then to dinner tyou arc pafilng welcome. 

And fo I pray you all tochinkeyourfelucs. 

Pet. iiguior 'Bapitfia, my bufincirc askech hafte, 

A nd cucry day I cannot come to woo,. 

You knew my father well, and in him me, 

1 eft folic hcifc to ail his Lands and goods,. 

W hichl baue bettered rather then decreaft; 

Then tell me. If I get your daughters louc. 

What dowric llisll I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfc of my Lands, 
And in poirdsion twcntiethouland Crowncs, 

Pet: And for that dowric, lie a (Turc her of 
Her widdow-ho6d, be it that (he furuipc me 
Inallmy Lands and Leafes whaciocuer, 

Let Ipccialties bcthercforc drawnc bctwcenc vs, 

That coocnancs may be kept oneither hand . 

Bap. I, when the fpcciall thing is well obtain'd. 

That ishcr Jouc: for that js all in all. 

‘Pe/, W by that is nothing ; for 1 tell you father, 

I am as pcrcntiptorie asflic proud minded: 

And wherctwo raging fires mectc together, 

T hey do confumo;t he thing that f cedes their furie . 
Though licic fire growes great with htlc winde, 

Ye: esiretne guiis will blo w out fire and all : . 

So I CO her, and fo Ihc ycclds to me, 
ror I am rough, and woo not like ababe. 

Bap. Well maid thou woo, and happie be thy fpeed j . 
Sue be ihou arniid lot- fome vnhappic words, 

"Pet. I to the proofe, as Moumaincsarc for vvindes, 
That llukes not, though they blow perpetually 

P.Kter Hortenp.o rthhhij head broh.e, 

2'ap. How now my fricnJ why doft thou lookc fo pale ? ' 
H»r.. Eorfsaxc 1 promife you, it 1 lookepalc. . 



*fhe Taminv of ibc Shre'^*. 

Sap. What will my daughter proue a good Mufician ? 
Hor, I thinkc Ihci proue alouldicr, 

Iron may hold with her, but ncucr Luces. 

Bap. Why then thou canft not breake her to the Lute/ 
Bor. Why no for flic hath broke the Lute to me ; 

I did but tell her (he miilookc her frets. 

And bow’d her hand to cCach her fingetin g. 

When (with a moift impatient diucllifli fp irit) 

Ficts call you thefe ? (quoth flic( lie tumc with them ; 
And with that word (he ilrokc me on the head, 

And through the inflruinciK my pate made way, 

And there I flood amazed for a while, 

As on a Piiloric, looking through the Lute, 

While flic did call me Rafcall, Fidlcr, 

And twangling lackc, with twentie luch vildetcarmes. 

As had The fludied to mifuieme fo’ 

Pet Now by the world, it is a Juftic Wench, 

I louc her ten times more then ere I did, 

Oh how 1 long to haucfoincchat with lier. 

Bap. Well go with me, and be not fo difeomfited. 
Proceed in Praftife with my yongcr daughter. 

She’s apt to learnc, and thaakcfullfor good tunics; 

■ Signior Petruchio, will you go with vs, 

Or lhall 1 fend my daughter K ate to you . 

Bxit. (.Jlfanet Petruchia* 
Pet. 1 prayyou do. lie attend hcrhccrc. 

And woo her with fo me fpirit when fli« com*cs 
Saythatlhsrailc,wby then He ceil herplaiac ’ 

Sfaefingsas fwectly as aNightinghalc; * 

Say that flicfr.ownc,l!e faylbe. lookes as cicatc . 

As Morning Roles newly waflit with dew ; 

Say ihe be mute, and will not fpeake a word.. 

1 nen He commend her volubility 
And fay ihc vtKreth piercing eloquence : 

If ihcdo bid ire packe He gmc herthankes. 

As though (be bid me flay by hcr.a wceko: . 

Jflhe dcnic to wed, iJe crauethc day 

But hcerc f e married. 

^5U£.hcerclHC.coin:s,andnow/>.r^;.^,^,i,toeakc. 

. ' 




The Taming of the Shre'^t 

Snter Katerina, 

Good morrow Kare^ for thati your name I h eare. 

Kate. Well haue you heard, but fomc thing hardofheatiso. 
They call me that dotalkcof me. 

fet, Youlye io faith, for you arc call’d plamc.^4rr, 

And bony ATwrif, and fomimes Kate thccurll: 

But Kate ,the pfettiell Kate inChrillcndome, 

Kate of .^r<?f(?-hall, my luper-daincic Kate, 

For dainties arc all Kates, and therefore Kate 
Take this of me, Kateoim^ confolacion. 

Hearing thy mildnefle prais’d in euery Towne, 

Thy venues fpokc of, and thy bcautie founded. 

Yet not fo deepely as. to thee belongs, 

My fclfe am niou’u to woo thee for ray wife. 

Kate, Mou’d in good time, let him that mou’d you hitlia 
Remoueyouhcncc : I Knewyouatthe ifixft 
Youwcreamoueable. ' 

7et. W hy, what’s amoueable ? 

Kat-, A ioyn’d lloole. 

Pet. Thou hall hit it tcomc fit on me. 

Kate. Afies ate made to bcare, and fo are you, > 

T’ff. Wemcnare made to beare, and I'o arc you I 

Kate. No fuch lade as you , if me you meane [ 

Pet, Alas good Kate, I will not burden thee, * 

•For knowing thee to be but yong and light, [ 

K ate. T oo light for fuch, a fwaine as you to catch, j 

Andyet.asheameagmy waight Ihould be. 

Pet, Shold be, Ihould ; buzze. f 

Kate, W ell tane, and like a buzzard. • 1 . 

'Pet. Oh flow- wing’d Turtle fliall a buzzard take thee? 

Ifora Turtleashetakesabuzzard. 

P et. Come, come you wafpc, y’faith you are too angrie. 

Kate, If I be wafpifli, belt beware my fling. i 

Pet. My remedy is then to pluckc it out. 

Kate. I, If ihc ioolc could hndc it whercitiies. f 

Pet. W.Ho kncwes.uot whereaWafpe docs vveate his fling? > 
Jnbiscaile. 

Kate. In his tongue ? 

Pet, Whofctonguc. 

• ' Xetit 



fheTamm^ofthe/hte'^, 

Kate. Yours if you talkc oftailcs, and fo farewell* 
p,t What with my tongue in you- taile. 

1 iwcarc lie cufFcyou, if you ftnkeagauie. 

Kate. So may you leofc your armes.j 
If you fltjke me yOu are no Gentleman, 

And jf no Gentleman, w hy then no arraes. 

^et. A Herald Kate ? Oh put me in thy bookes. 

Whaiisyour Crefl, aCoxcombe.? 

Pet, AcombelclIeCockc fo X/tre willbcmy Hen. 

Kate, No Cocke of mine you .crow too likeacraucn. 

Pet. Nay come Kate come • you ftiufl not looke fo fowre, 
Kate. It is my fafliion when I fee a Crab. 

Pet. Why heerc’»no crab, and therefore looke not fowre,. 
Kate, There is, there is. 

Pet. Then fhew it mec. 

Kate, Had I a glaife , I would. 

<j>et. what, you meane my face. 

Knte, Well aym’d of fuch a yong one. 

Pet. Now by S. George I am too yong for you,. 

Kate. Yet you are wither’d. 

Pet. ’Tis with cares. 

Kate. Jcarcnoi. 

Pet. Nay hcarcyou X^rrf.Infoothyoufcape notfo. 

Kate. IchafeyouifI tarrie. Letmego. 

Pet, No, not a whit,Ifindyoupafllnggcnilc: 

’Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and fullen, 

And now I finde report a very lyar : 

For thou art plcafant, garacfoiiic, pafllng courteous. 

But flow infpeech ; yet Iwccte as Ipring.timc flowers. . 

Tfioa canft not foowne, thou canft not looke a Iconcc, 

Nor bite the lip, asangvic wenches will, 

Nor haft t hou pleafure to be crolTc in talfcc: 

But thou with mildnclfc cntcrtain’ft thy wooers. 

With gentle confcter.ee, f®ft, and affable. 

Why docs the world report that Kate dothlimpc? 

Oh fland’rous world ‘.Kate like the hazle twig 
Is ftraight, and flcndcr,and as broyvnc in hue 

As 
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'-As^azlc^ufS,3n<^^wccf€rthen the kernels: 

Oh let mefee thee walks, thou doft not half 

Go look, and whom thou keep rt comirand* 
P et. Did cucr T)um lo become a Grouc 
A* /Crffe this chamber with her princely gate: 

Oh be thou Dian, and let her be Kate, 

And then let Kate be chart, and 'DUn fportfull. 

Kate' Where didyouftudie all tbisgoodlylpccch? 

7’er. 1 1 is extempore, from ray mother wit, 

Kate. A wittic mother, wulcflccllc her foonc. 

/’cr. Am I net wife ? 

Kate. YeSjkeepcyouwarme. 

Pet. Marry fo I meant I weete Katherine In thy bed : 
And thci efcrc fcttingall this chat aCde, 

Thusin plaineteimcs: your father hath confented 
That you fhall be my wife ; your dowric creed on 
And wUl you. nill you, I will marry youf 
Now Kate.^ I atn a husband for your turns 
For by this light, whereby I feethy beauty’ 

Thy beaut V t hat doth make me like thee well 

Thau jnurt be married to no man but roc ’ 



For lam beam borne ro tame you Kate 
And bring you from a wildc A'^re to a Kate 
^ontormablcas other houfliold Katen 
Kccrt comesyourfather, ncuer roakedeniall, 

I raefl and m\l\i3nttKarher,ne toray wife. 

° w Sign \ot lytmchio, how fpced you with my dauchc 
Pn. How but well hr ? how but well t X « b 

It wereiranofnblc Jfliould fpcedamiire. 




Towirttraewedtoonehalklu^^ 

A mad-can ruffian and a rwearing lacke 

That tnmkcs with oatbc, to face the ma’tter cuf. 

ThfculS" f ‘r*’ Wfe and all the world 

I hat talk d of her , haue talk'd araillc of her; 



I 



If 
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U(ht be curft, it is for pol icic, 

Forflice’snotfroward, buemodert asthc Douc 
Shcc is not hot but temperate as the morn c, 

For patience, {hcwili proucaJecond grtff.llt 

And Roman Luerece for her clsaii i tic 

And to conclude, wchauc greed lowed together. 

That vponfonday is the wedding day, 

Kate, lie fee thee hang’donlandayfirrt, 

Cre. Hitk Petrtichto^ ffi.c fayes Ihec'U Ice thee bang’d firfi 
7ra. Is this ycur fpeeding? nay (hen god night our part 
Pet. Be pnicnt Gen> kmen , 1 chooie her for my ftlfe. 

If flip and.be pleas’d, what’s that ro you i 
’Tis bargain’d twixt vs twain e being alone^ 

Thrtflicfliall ftill becuft incoinpauic. 

I tc^ you 'tis incicd’ble to oelicue 

How much Ihe loujs me : on the kindert Kate^ 

Si.ee hungabou: myncckc, andkiffconkiirc * 

S; et vj’d lo hrt ptoo li ng oath on oath, 

I hat in a twtiikc ihe wen ni eteherloue. 

'Ohyc.uircnouicrs 'r sa world to lee 
Hew tame when men and women are alone, 

A mcacocfcc wretch can make the curl! eft fhrew: 
•Giuemetbyhand Kate^l will vnto 
To buy apparell 'gainft the wedding day ; 

Prouide the fcaft father, and bid the guerts , 

I will be furc ray Katherine fliall be fine. 

Bap. 1 know not what to fay, but giuc roeyour hands, 

God fend you ioy Petruchio, *tisa match. 

^re, T ra. Amen fay we, we will be witneffes. 

Pet. Father, and wife, and Gentlemen adieu, 

I Will to Venicet fonday comes apace, 

rings, and things and fine arrayr 
And kilTe nic A<ire, we will be married a fonday. 



yre. Was cucr match clapt vp fodainly ? 

Bap. Faith Gemlcmca now I play a merchants parr. 
And venture madly on a defperate Mart. ^ 

Tra. 1 was a commodity lay fretting by you, 

£ 



’Twill 
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*T will bring you gaine^ or periib on tbe Tea $. 

Bap. The gainelfccke, is quiet methe match. 

^re. No doubt but he hath got a quiet catch. 

But now Bapttfia, to your yongcr daughter. 

Now is the day we long haue looked for, 

I am your neighbour, and was Tutor firft. 

Tra. And 1 amonctl)atlouc5»*wf<r more 
Then words can witnefle, or your thoughtscan gudle. 

Gre. Yongling thou canft not louc fo dears as 
Tra. Gray. beard thy louc dothfrecze. 

But thine doth fric, 

Skipper (had backe, ’tis age tJiat nflUiifhcth. 

Tra. Butyouthin Ladies eyes that flouriHieth. 

Bap, Cotnent you G cinleaien, I will compound this fliife 
’Tis deeds mu ft win the prize, and he of both . 

That can alfure my daughter grcatell. doWer, 

Shall haue my SfareaAoue. 

Say fignior Grewto, what can youalTure her i* 

. Gre. Pirft, asyou know, my houfe-within the City^ 

Is richly furniftied with plate and gold, 

JBafons and ewers to lauc her dainty hand^s , 

My hangingsail ofn>»W« tapefiric: 

In luory coffers I haue ftuftmy Crownes : 

In Cipres cherts my arras counterpoints, 

Coftly apparcll, tents, and Canopies, 

Fine linnen, T urky culhions boft with pcarlc, 

VallcBtof Venice gold, in needle wotkc: 

Pewter and braffc, and all thingsthat belongs 
To houfc or houle- keeping : then at myi'armc. 

1 haue a hundred milch-krne to the pale, 

Sixe.fcore fat Oxen ftanding in my ftalls, , ; 

Andall things anfwerablc to this portiono 
My Iclfc am ftrookc in y ceres 1 muftconfefle, 

And if I die to morrow this is herj ? 

If whil’ft 1 liuc flic will be only mine. 

That only came welll in ; lir, lifl to me, 

1 am my fathers heyre and onely Tonne, 

If I may haue your daughter to my wife, 

He leauehu houTes,^tec or fourc as good 

- _ 
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Within rich Pi/a walls, as any one 
Old Sianior Gremte has in Padnay 

Bcfidestwothouland, ^“‘r*‘***^*^L 

O fi uitfull Land, all which (hall be her loyntcr. 

What, haue I pinchtyouSigmot Grermo ? 

, Gre. Two ihoufand Duckets by thcyeerc of land, 
My Land ainountsnot to lo much in all ; 

That ftie (hail haue.befidcs an Argofie 
That now is lying in MarccUus roade ; 

Whac,haucIchoaktyouwithanArprie 

Tra. Cremio, ’tii knowne my father hath no leuc 
Thcn three great Argofies,bclides two Galhaffe* 

And twelue titc Gallies, thefc 1 will affure her, 

And twice at rnuch what ere thou offteftnext. 

Gre. Nay, I haue offred all, 1 haue no more. 

And flic can haue no roorethenall I haue, 
f f you like me flic ftiall haue me and mine. 

Tra. Why then the maid ismine from all the world 
By your fir me proroife, Gremio is out-uied« 

Bap. I rauftconfeffeyour offer is the beft. 

And let your father makeher the allurance, 
Sheisyourowne, elfcyoumuft pardon me : 

If you flioulddic before him where ’« herjdower ? 

Tra, That'S but a cauill : bee is olde, 1 yong. 

Gre. And may not yong men die as well as old.? 
Bap. Well Gentlemen, 1 am thustefolu’d. 

On Tonday next, you know. 

My daughter Katherine is to be married : 

Now OB thefonday followingihall Bianca 
BcBrideto you, ifyoumakcthitaffurance.* 

If not to Signiof (premia ; 

And To I take my Icaue, and thanke you both. 

gre. Adieu good neigh hour: now I feare thee not 
Sirta, yong gamefter, your father were a f oole 
To giue thee all, and in his waining age 
Scifoot vnder thy tablcrtut, a toy. 

An oldc Italian foxe is not fo kindc my boy. 

Tra. h vengeance on your crafty withered hide. 
Yet I haiK fac’d it with a card of ten ; ~ 

Ei 







£xit. 



Exit. 



'Tis 








*the Timing of the Sbreinf, 

Tisin my bead to doe my mader good t 
Ilcc noreafonbutfuppos’d Lucentio 
Mufl gctafathcr, caJi'dfuppos-’d/^^^w//^,, 

<And that’s a wonders sfathctscomnaonly 

Doc get thcit children : but in this cafe of woing, 

A clilde fliall get a fire, if I failenotof my cunning. 




JBus TertU, 



SnterLacentio, Horte»tio,aHd Bianca' 

Luc. Fidlerforbearc you grow too forward Sir, 
Haue you fofoonc forgot the encertaininent 
Her fifter Katherine welcom'd you withall . 

Hon, Bu t wrangling pedant this is 
ThepatronelTeof heaucnly harmony : 

Then giuc me Icauc to haue Prerogatiue, 

And when in muheke we haue fpent an hours 
Your Lcffurelhall haue Icilurc for as much. 

Luc. Prepoft erous Affe that neuer read fo farr*,, 
To know the caufe why mulicfce was ordain’d: 

Wasit not torefrclh the mind of man 
After his fludies, or hisvfuall pame i 
Then giuc mcleaue to read Philofophy 
And while I paufe^ferue in your harmony. 

. Her. Sirra, I will bcare thefe braucsof th'nei 
Bianc. W hy Gent lcmen,you do me double wre flg, 
T o (Iriuc for that which refteth in my choice : 

I am no breeching fchcllcr in the fchooles, 

Jle not be tied to houres, nor pointed times. 

But Icarnc my Lcilonsas T plcafe my felfe, 

Andtc cut off all ftrife hcerc fit we downe, 

Take you the in mment play you the whiles, 

Hu jhe^urc will be done ere you haue tun’d, 

Idert. You’ll Icaue his Lefture when I am in tune? 
Luc. That will be neuer tuneyouriiiftnimcm. 
Where left weiafk?. ~ 
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Luc, HeercMadam: Hie lhatSimois,hic efijigerta telus, hie 

Jreterat Priamiregia Celfafenis, 

Bian. Confter them . , _ _ . 

Luc. Hie Ibat, as I told you before, Stmots, I am Lucentto, 
hieefl, fonne vmo VincentiooiTifa, Sigeria djfguilcd 

thus to get your louc, hie Jieterat,i.tiAth3X. Lucentiotmi comes 
a wooing, Tmiwi, ismyman Tranio, regia, bearing my port, 
celfa ferns that we might beguilcthe old Pantalownc. 

Hort. Madammymftrumcnt ’sin tunc. 

Bian. Let’s hcare, oh fis the treble iarres. 

Luc. Spitin thcholc man, and tuncagainc. 

Bian. Now let inccfccif I czncon^ttK.hic ibat fmois ,\^noiVi 
yo BOiJjif eft- figeria tellm, I tvuft you not, hie fiaterat Priami 
tiike heede he hcare vs not, prefume not^felfafenisAii'’ 
pairenot. 

Hort. Madam, ’dsnowin tune, 

Luc. All but the bafe. 

Hort. The bale is right, ’tis the bafe knaue that iarxCS, 

> uc, Howficricand forward our pedant is, 

Now for my life the knaue doth court my loue, 

L’edafculcj |lc watch you better yet : 

In time j inaybehcueyetl miflrull. 

Bian. Millrull it not, for furc i^Lacides. 

Was Aiax cald fofrem his grandfather. 

Hort, I mu!I belceuc my miftcr , elfe I promift yolSj, 

I fliould be arguing ftillvpon that doubt. 

But letitrclf, now Lino toyou: 

Good mailer takeit n -t vnkmdly p ay 
That I haue becnc thusplealant wth you bothj 

Hort. You may go walks , and giuc me leauc a whiiCg 
My Lctlons make no mulicke in three par s. 

Luc. Are you fo formaU ir, well I mull waits 
And watch withali,for but 1 be der em’d, 

Dur hnc Mufidon groweeh amorous. 

Hor. Madam, before you touch the iuftniment. 

To learne the Older ofm fingering, 

I mull begin wish rudiments of Arc, 

To teach you g motb m a ehrfort, 

Morepkafant, pithy and tffeauall, 

^2 
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Then luth beene taught by any of my trade, 

And there it i* in writing fairclydrawnc, 

Biau. Why, I am pan my gamouth long agoe. 

Hor. Ycc read the gamouth ol Hortentio. 

Biatu gamoHthX am the ground of all accord: 

9 ^ to plead HorjenJio’s paflion ; 

Same, Biancatikt him for thy Lord 
C fa ut, thatloues with all affeflion : 

Dfol re, one Cliffe, two notes haue I , 

5'/«z^*,rtiowpitty or I die. 

Call you this gamouth * tuc 1 like itnor, 

QJdfa(ljionsplci»re me beft, lam not fo nice 
To charge true rules for old inuentions. 

Enter a L^fejfenger* 

^cke, Miftrctrc your father prayer you leaue your booka 

And hclpetodrcffe your fitters chambervp, 

You know to morrow is the wedding day. 

Bian, Farewell fwcete matters both, J muftbegon. 

Luc. Faith Mittrcflc then 1 haueno caufeto ftay. 

Her, but I hauc caufeto pry into this pedant. 

Me thinkcs he lookesas though he was in louc : 

Yet if thy thoughts B ianca he fo humble 
To caft thy wandring eies on cuery ftalc : 

Seize thee that Lift, if once I findc thee ranging, 

Hortcnjto will be quit with tb cc by changing, 

Enter BApifta, grewio.Tranio, Katherine, Bianca, and others' 
attendants* ) 




Bap, Signior Luceutf a, thisis the pointed day 
I hat Katherine ind Petruchio Oiould be married 
And yet wc hcare not of oar fonne in Law : 

What will befaid, what mockery willit be 
To want the Bridc-grooroc when the Prieft attends 
1 o fpeake the ccrcmoniall rites of marriage ? 

What faies Lucetnio to this lhame of ours f 

Kate. Nolhame but mine; ] mutt forfooth beforft 
ro giue my hand oppos’d againft my heart 
Vntoa mad-btainc rudesby full offplecnc, 

I*? and mcanc;6 toyved at Icifure 
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I told you I , he was a franticke foolc. 

Hiding his bitter lefts in blunt behauiour. 

And to be noted for a merry man ; ^ 

Hee’ll wooeathoufand, point thedayof marriagCj 
Make friends, inuite, and prodaime the bancs , 

Yet neuer meanes to wed where he bath woo’d s 
Now mutt the world poin^at poore Rather ittet 
A nd lay, loc , there is mad Petruchio' s wife 
If it would plcafc him come and marric her. 

Xra. Patience good AT <«r^f>*/»eand Baptiflatoo, 

Vpon my life Petruchio mcancs but well, 

Whateuer fortune ttayes him from bis word. 

Though he be blunt ,I knew him palTingwifc, 

Though he beraerry, yet withall he’s boneft. 

Kate. Would Katherine hadncucrfccn though, 

Sxit weeping, . 

Bap, Go git\c, I cannot blame thee HOW to weepe, 
Forfuchaniniurie would vexe a verie Saint, 

Much more a fhrew of impatient humour. 

Snter Biondello, 

Biott. Matter, matter, newes , and fuch newes as you neusr 
heard of. 

Bap. Isitnew and old too? how may that be? 

Why, is it not newes to hcare of Petruchio's comming? 

Bap, Is he come? 

Bion, Why no fir? 

Bap. What then? 

Bion. Heiscomming, 

Bap. When will he bchccre? 

^/cw.Whcn hettandswhere Iam,and fees you there. 

Tra. But fay, what to thine oldc newes ? 

Bion Why T etruchio \% comming, in a new hat and an oldc 
ictkm.apairc of old breeches thrice turn’d ; apaireofbootesthat 
hauc bccne candle- cafes, one buckled, another lac’d ran old rutty 
fword tanc out of the Towne Armory, with a broken hilt, and 
chapelelfe : w»th two broken points : his horfc bip’d with an oldc 
mothy faddlc and ttirrops of no kindred : befides polTcft with the 
g sndcrs.and likctomofcinthc chine , troubled with chcLam- 
paUc , lofca^ with the falhiMS, lull of Windcgalls, fped with . 

Spauins 
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Spauins , raied with the Ydlowcs, paft cure of the Fiues ft l 
/ poyl’d with the Staggers, begnawne with the Bots, Waidin k 
backc, and fliouldcr- (hotten, neerc Icg’d before, and with a h»u 

icbcki Bitte, and a headllalloffhecpes leather, which bcinsn, ^ 
ned to keepe him from ftumbling, hath been often burfl.anj n'*'' 
repaired with knots one girth fixe timespecc’d , and a wom”'* 
Crupper of veluie, which hath two Ictttps for her name , fairelv r* 
down in ftuds,and hccrc and there p>ccc’d withpackthrecd,^ ** 
4^, Who comes, with him ? 

JStofi, Oh fir, his Lackey, for all the world Capa*-ifon*d ]h 
the horfe : with a linnen ftock on one leg, and a kei ( y boot. We 
on the other, gartred with a red and blew lift ; an old liat.audthc 
humor of fourty fancies prickc lu’t for a ttarlur : a nionlUt.avc 
ry monftcr in apparcll, and nothke aCbnlliaa loot bov oti 
Gentlemans Lacky. ■'* 

Tra. Tis fomc old humor p'icks him tothis fafliion, yet often, 
tunes he goes but meincapp^rci’d. 

Bap. I am glad he’s come, howf f! ^ coincs* 

Biou. Why fir, he comes not. 

Bap, Didltthou notfay hccom. ^ 

BioPi. V^ho,thnPetruchioCa\.,^.} 

Bap, I, tliat ca;v e. 

BtoM. No fir, Il'ay his horfe conics wi-.ii.mun biitjcke. 

Bap. Wliy that’s all one. 

Bihn, Nay by %.[amy, 1 hold y -u a penny, a Ictfc and ama 
IS more then one, and yet not many. 

€nter Petruchio ar.d Grumie^ 

Pet. Come where be thefc gallants /who’s at hemef* 

You arc welcome fir, i. 

i't’/r. And yet I come not well. 

Acdyctyouhalcnot. 

G'ra, Not fo well apparel’d as I wifti ycu were. 

Petr. Were it better I fiiould rufti in thus : 

But whereis whcrcisis myloucly bride? 

How docs my father i gentles me chinkes you frowne, 

And wherefore gaze this goodly company, 

As if they faw fomc wondrous monument. 

Some Commet, or vnuluall prodigie ? 

Buf- 
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Bap, Why fir, you know this is your wedding day : 

Fir ft were we fad, fearing you would net corac. 

Now fadder that youcomefo vnprouided ; 

Fie, doff this habit, fiiame to your eflatc. 

An eye- /ore to our folcmne fcfliuall. 

T *-a. And tell vs what occafion of import 
Hath all fo long detain’d you from yout Wife, 

Andfentyou hitlicr fo vnlike your fclte ? 

Pttr. Tedious it wcrcto tell, and harfli to hcarc, 

Sufficeth [ am come to keepe my word. 

Though in fome part inforced to digrelLc, 

Which at more leifurc I will fo cxcuiV, 

Asyoufiiall well bclatisfied withall. 

But where is /Cate? I flay too long from her. 

The morning wcarcs.’tistimewcwcrcat Church. 

7~ra. S cc nor your Bride in thcfcvnrcucrcnt robes, 

Gccto my chamber, put onclotlicsof mine. 
yimNot, 1 belieuc me, thus lie vific her. 

Bap, But thus 1 truft you will not marrie her. 

Bet, Good footh cuen thus ; therefore ha done with words. 
To me file's married not vnto ray clothes : 

Could I repaire what Ihc will wearc in me, ' 

A s I can chaiige thefe poorc accoutrements, 

^were well for /Cate, and better for my felfe. 

But what a foole am I to chat with you. 

When 1 fiiould bid good morrow to my Bride £ 

And Icalcthc title with aloucly kilLe. 

He hath fomc meaning in his mad attire. 

We wiJlpcrfwadc him be it pofliblc, 
fo put on better ere he goto Church. 

Bap. lie after him, and fee the cuent of this. 

Tra But fir. Louc concerncth vsto addc * 

Her fathers liking, which to bring to pafle 
As beforeimpartcd toyourwotfiiip, 

1 am to get a man what ere he be, 

A^nd h * weelc fit him to our turnc. 

And he /hall be Vincentio of Pifa 

greater fumme* then I ^uc promifed. 
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So fliall you quietly enioy your hope. 

And marriefwecte‘S«4;ir^ withconfent. 

Luc. Were it not that my fellow fchooltnaftcjr 
Doth vvatch:ffi4»f«’/ fteps fo narrowly.' 

’Twere good mc-ihinkes to fkale our marriage, 

Whicfaoncc perform’d, let all the world fay no, 
ilekeepe mincownc deipite of all the world. 

Tra. That by degrees wee meane to lockeinto^ 

And watch our vantage in thisbufineirc, 

Wcc’l oucr- reach the graybeard gremio. 

The narrow prying father CMineUy 
The quaint Mufitun, amorous Ztkf, 

All for my mailers fake Lneentio, 

♦ . 

Enter grermo. 

Signior grernio, camt you from the Church f 
Gre. As willingly as ere 1 came from fchoole, 

Tra. Andisthc Bride and Bridegroom comminghomc? 
Gre. A Bridegroomefay you ? ’tis a groome indeed, 

A grumling groome, and that the girle (hail hnde. 

Tra, Curlter then fhe, why ’tis ippoil'ible. 

W hy he’sa dcuiU, a deuiU,avcry fiend, 

Tra. Whyfhe’sadcuill, adcuilljtbedcuillsdamme; 

Gre, Tut, (he’s a Lambe, a Dout, a foole to him; 
liatellyouiir Lneentto ; when the Pried 
Should asfce if Katherine ihould be his wife, 

^ > hy goggs wooncs quoth he, and fworc fo loud, 

T hat all amaz’d , the Pried jet fall the booke. 

And as he (loop’d againc to take it vp. 

This mad-brain’d Bridegroome tookehim fuchacufife. 
That down fell Pried andbooke, and booke and Prieli, 

Now take them vp quoth heif any lid. 

Era. What faid the wench when he rofc againc? 
gre. Trembled and (hookc for why he damp’d and fworc, asw 
the Vicar ment to cozen himrbut after many ceremonies done, he 
calls for wine, a health quoth he as if he had been aboordcarow- 
:i;ngto his matesafter adornuc,qua(toffthe Mufcadcll,aiidthreW 
the fops all in the Sextons face: hauing noo thcr reafonbuttiuJ 
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lard kift her lips kh luch a clamorous fmackc, K 

alltheCburchdidecchorand 1 feeing this, came t . ^ 

f uc and after meci know the tout is commmg > 



EnterTetruchio, Kate^ Bianca, Bortenfo. Baptifia. 

Petr. Gentlemen and friends I thankc you for yout pams, 

I know you thinke to dine with met to ay. 

And haue prepar’d great ftore i f weddingcheerc, 

5ut fo it is, my hade doth call mee hence. 

And therefore heete 1 meaoe to take my ieaue. 

Bap. Is’tpoflfible you will away to night i 
Pet, I mud away to day before night come, 

Make it no wonder : If you kaew my buliocllc, 

You would intieate me rather goc then days 
And honed company,! ihanke you all. 

That haue beheld me giue away my lelfe 
To this mod patient, fwcete, and vertuous witci 
Dine with my father, drinke a health to mee, 

For I muft hence, and farewellto you all, 

Tra. Let vs intreate you day till a ft’’r dinner. 



Pet. It may not be. 

Cra. Let me intreate you. 

Pet. It cannot be. 

Kate, LetmeintreateyotJ, 
lamcoatent. 

Kat. Ate you content to ftay ? 

Pet. lam content you (hall intreate me ft ay 
Butyct not (lay ,entreate me how you can, 

Kat, Nowifyou loucmeftay, 

*Pet. grumio, my horfe, 

grn. 1 fir they be ready, the Oates haue catCB thehorfes, 

Kate. Nay then , 

Doe what thou canil,I will not goe to day, 

No.nottomonow, not till Jpleafcmyfclfe, 

The doteisopen fir, there lies your way, 

^Ypu may be logging whiles your bootes are grecne ; 

F » For 
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For race, lie not be gone till I pleafe my fclfe, 

’Tis like you’ll prout a iolly furly groome. 

That take it on you at the firft fo roundly. 

Pet, O Kate content thee prethcc be not angrie, 

K ate. I will be angry, what haft thou to doe? 

Father,bc quiet, he (hallftay my leifure. 

■Gre, I marrie fir, now it begins to workc. 

Kat, Gentlemen, forward to the Bridall dinner^ 

I fee a woman may bcmaideafoole 

II (he had not a fpirit to refill, 

JPer. They (hall go forward Kate at thy comimand, 

Obey the Bride you that attend, on her, 

Goe to tlicfeaft, rcucllanddomineere, 

Carowfe full raeafurc to her maiden>head, 

Be madde and merry, or goc hang your fclucs : 

But for my bonny Kate, (he muft with me ; 

Nay , lookc not big, nor ftaropc, nor Rare., nor fret, 

1 will be matter of what is mine ownc, 

Shec is my goods, my chattels, (lie is my houfc, 

My houftiold»ttuffe, my field ray b rne. 

My horfe, my oxe, my alTe, my any thing, 

And hecre Ihec ttands, touch her who cuer dare, 

Jle bring mine aftion on the proudeft he 

Tint ttops my way in Padua ^y'umio 

Draw forth thy weapon ,wcc are befet witif thceues, 

Kcfcuc thy mittrefleifthou be a man : 

Fcare not fweetc wench, they (hall not touch thee ’I 

■JicBucklerthceagainft a Million. Exeutn. <P. Ka, 

Bap. Nay, let them goc, a couple of quiet ones. 

^/fe» Went they not quickly, I (hould die with laughing. 

Tra. Ofallmadraatcheineuerwasthclikc. ° 
Millreirc, what*s your opinion efyour fiftcr ? 

Bian. T hat being mad her fclfc, fbe’s madly mated. 

(Jre. J warrant him 'Petruc^io is Katcd. 

Bap.^ Neighboursandftiends, though Bride and Bridegroom 
yor to lupply theplaces at the table, / vvants 

You know there wanesno iunckets at the feaft : ' 

Eucentio you ihall lupply the Bridegroomes place 
And let B iatfea take licr fitters roome.. 

Trai 
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Tra. Shill fweete Eiancaptidxfe how tobridcic ? 

Bap. She (hall Lucentio '.coxae Gemlemen let’s goc, 

Sntcr G rumio. Exeunt, 

Gru. Fie fie on all tire d lades, on all mad Matters, and all foule 
waies: was euer man fo beaten ? was eo«r manfo raied i w aseuec 
man fo weary .? 1 am fent bciorc to make a fire, and they are com- 
mmg after to warmc them : now were not I a litle pot, and ioone 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
{oofeofmy mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I fttouldcomc by 
a fire to thaw race, but 1 with blowing the fire ttiall warme my 
fclfe : for confidcring the weather, a taller man then J will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 



Sntcr Curtis. 



Curt. Who is that calls f® coldly? 

Gru. A pcece of Ice: if thou doubt irjthoumaift Aide from 
myfhouldcr to my hecle, withno greater arun but my head and 
my neckc. A fire good C'urtis. 

Cur. Ismymafter and His wife comraing Grumio> 

Gru. Oh\Burtts\, and therefore fire, fire, call on nov/atcr. 
Cur, Is flic fo hot a flirew as (he’s repotted j 
^ Gru. She was good C urtts before this frott ; but thou know’ft 
winter tames man, woman, and bead; for it hath tam’d my olde 
maftcr, and my new mtllris, and my fclfc fellow Curtis. 

Car. Away you three inch foolc, I ara.no bead. 
gru. Amibuctbrec inches.^ Why thy borne is afoot and fo 
ngam lat the Icaft- But wilt thou makcafirc orlhajl Icom- 
T ' “Kiris, wiiofe (rand ((be being now at 

» Wng&w 
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fore fire ; doc thv dutm anr! h thine, and there- 

■»li* a«all,no« Malltrand 

Why heke^bov^V ^i^creforcgood Grup?7iathc1^ty{Jcs, 

Wh«.. ,h. Cookie, 

. ^ ‘ firew’d. 






T he Taming of ibe Shre'^* 

flrew’d, cobwebs fwcpt, the feruingmen intheirnew fafijon,t!ie * 
white ftockmgs,andcucry officer bis wedding garment on?B, ' 
the lackcsfiirc within, the Gils faitc without, the Csrpttsjjj^^ 
and cuery thing in order ? 

Cur, All ready : and ehcreforc I pray thee newes. 

Gru. Firft know my horle is tired, my raaitcr and miftris fahj 
our. Wow? 

Gru. Out of their faddlesintp thedurt, and thereby hangs j 
talc. 

C^r, Let's ha'r good Gramio. 
gru. Lend thine earc. 

Cftr. Hccre. 

Gr». There. 

Cur, This 'tis to feeic a tale, not to heare a tale. 

Gru. And therefore ’tiscal’d a fenfiblc talc : and this Cuffi: 
was but to knocke at your care, and befecehliftning; now I begin 
Inprimis weeatne dovvncafoulc hill; my Mallet riding bchinilc 
my Midris. 

(^ur. Both ofonehorfe .? 

Gi-H. What’s that to thee ? 

C«r. Why a horfe. 

gru. Tell thou the tales but hadft thou not croft me, tta 
Ihouldft haue heard how her horfe fell, and (hevnderhetlierfe: 
thou (liouldft hauc heard in how roicry a place, bow Ihe wasbc< 
moil'd, how he left her with the horfe vpon her, how hebtaw 
me becaufc her horfe ftumblcd, how Ihc waded through thedun 
topluckehimoffmc;howhefvvore,how fisc prai’d, thatn«i« 
ptai’d before ; how Icried,how thehorfes ranne away,ho«li« 

bridle was butft . how I loft my crupper, with many thiogool 

worthy memorie, which now lliall die inobliuion, and (nouii* 
turne vnexpcrienc’dto the graue, 

(^ur. By this reckning he more flirew than (he. . 

Gru. I, and that thou andthe proudeftofyou all maUbMj 

when he comes home. But what talkelofthis j 
Iof(ph,NichpUs, Walter, 

lecthear beads bee flickely comb’d, their blew coats brulh z [ 
their garters of an iridifterem knit, let themeurtCewitht w 

legges.and not ptcfumc to toucha beire of my Mailers 
till they kiffc their hands. Arc they allrcadie? 



iheTamingoftbe Shre^l 

Doe you hcTrc ho ? you muft racctc my maiftet to couru 

‘*"^°«!*Whffhe hath of her ownc. 

rJ. Who” knowes not that ? 

QrH. Thou it fccmes.tlut calls for company to countenance 
Car. Jcall 

Snterfoureorfiueferuin^meu. 

Gru. Why ftjc comes to borrow nothing of them. 

Welcome home grumio, 
fhil. How now grumio. 
lof What grumio. 

Fellow grumio. 

Nat. How now old lad. 

Gru. Welcome you : how now you s what you s fellow yon j 
and thus much for greeting. Nowmyfprucc companions, is all 
readie.and all things neatc? , 

Nat. All things is rcadic , how nccre is our matter c 
gre. E’ncat hand, alighted by this ; and therefore be not— .» 
Gockcspaflionjfilence, Ihecrc mymaftcr. 

Enter Petr uchio and Kate. 

Pet. Where be thefc knaucs ? what no man at doorc 
To hold my ftirrop,nor to take my horfe ? 

Where is Nathamell, Gregory, Phillip* 

Allfer. Hccre, heere fir, heere fir. 

Pet. Heere fir, hccre fir, heere fir, heere fir. 

You logger-headed andvnpollilbtgrooraes; 

What? no attendants? no regard .'’n* dude? 

Where is the foolifh kiiauc I fent before? 

Gru, Hccre fit, as foolifli as I was belore. 

Pet. You pezant, Iwaine, you horfon malt-horfc drudg;? 

Did I not bid thee mcete me in the Parke, 

And bring along thefe rafcall knaues with thee ? 

\p^grumio. Nathaniels coat fir was not fully made, 

Afld pumpes, were all vopinkti’th hcclcs 

There was no.Linkc to colour Peters hat, 
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And Walters dagger was not come from (heathing : 

There vvtrc none fane, but Rafe, and Cre^orie 

The reft were ragged, eld, and beggcrly, 

Yet as they arc, hecrc are they cometotneete you. 

Pet. Go rafcalSjgo.and fctchmy liippcrin. p 

Whercisthchfc that hte lied? 

W here arc chore .? Sic dewne Ksite, '' 

A.nd w clcorne, Soud, foud, foud, foud. 



Enter fer Hants with /npper. 

Why when 1 1'ay ? Nay good fwcctc Kate be insrric. 

Off with my boot»,you rogues: you villaifacs, when <* 

It was the Friar «f Orders ^^aj^ 
a^s he forth walked on his'way. 

Our you rogue, you pluck c my foocawrie, 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the other. 
Bemcriic ; Some water hccre what hoa. 



Enter one with water, 

W here's my Spaniel Trnilus ? Sirra, get you hence. 
And bid my cozen come hither: 

One tliar you muft kilfe, and bcacquainted with. 
VVjicrt arc ray Slippers.- fhall | haue Ibmc water } 
Come Kate and wafti, and welcome heartily : 

You horlbn villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate, Patience I pray you,’twas afaultvnwillinc'. 

Pet. A horfen beetle, headed flap. ear’d knauc; ^ 

Come Kate fit ciovviie, ] know you haue a ftomack. 
Will you giucihankcsjfwecte Kate, or cll'clliall U 
Whac*s this, Mutton ? 

I.Serl 1. 








Tef. Who brought it.? 

E’etcr, I. 

E^et. 'Tis burnt, and fo is all the naeac 
W hat dogges arc thefc ? Where is the rafcall Cooke .? 

How dutft you villkincs bring it from the drcllcr 
And ferue k thusco me thatloueic not f 
There, take it to you .trenchers, cups , and all : 

You hcedJelTc iolt- heads and vnmanner’d (laucs. 

W hat, do you grumble ? lie be with yon ftraight. 

Kate, 1 pr' • ycu husband be notfodilquicc, 

■ " “ " “ Thf. 
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The meat v»asw. 14 if you were fi> contented. 

I tell thee i(f,rf^,'cwas burnt and dried awayi 
And! exprclldly am forbid to touch it : 

For It engenders cbollcr planteth anger, 

And better 't were that both of vs didfaft, 

Since of otir fcluer, our lel^neVare chollericke, 
Theufeedcicwiihfuchouet-tpftedfldli} 

Be patient, to morrow ’t rtiall be mended, 

Ai d tor this mghc wc’l fall for companie. 

Come I will biiijg thee cefthy Btidall chamber. exemt- 

Enter. Ser Hint s/euetd^y, 

Nat. Peter didft euer fee the Jbke. » ■ t v 
Peter. H«,kjllshcr inlierowiie.humorj • ' ’ • 

CrKtfsio. Whctcis hcf ? : ; . . 

Enter Curtis a Sernant , - i 

Cur. In her eIumber,m3kingafermon of cofadncnctclk) her," 
and railcs, and fweares, a»drarcs,rhacft]e(poor<lbale |xknowcs 
not which way to ftand; to lookc, to fpeakc, and fits asorte new 
rifen ftom a dreame. Away, away, for he is comtning hither. 

. ^ Enter Tetruchio. 

Eet. Thus haue I politichcly begun my reigne. 

And 'tis my hope to end fucccllefully ; ® . 

My Faulconnow isftia, pc, and pafririgcmpric. 

And till Ihcc lloopc. (he muft not be full gorg’d, 

For then flic ncuer lookes vpou her lure, ° 

Another way I haue to man my Haggard, 

romakchcrcome,aHdknowhcrkcepcr$’call: 

Tnatis to watch her, as wc.watcb ihcfc Kites 

That bane, and biatc. and will not be obedient • . 

She cate no meatc to day, nor none ftiall cate. 

Laltnight(hcfltptnpt,nottonight/hclhalln®c* 

As w ell the meat, fomc vndeiemedflulc 
IJefindcaboucthe making ofthebed, .5 

And faeere lie fling the pillow, there the bouWer, 

1 aS »"other way the Ihectcs : 

J, and amid this hufiy l, mend, 
Hiatallisdoucinrcuercndcateofher, 

Anri flic fliall watch ail night, i r 

And if Ihc chance to nod, lie railc and 

' ■ . . 
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And vvith the clamour kccpe her ftill awake : '* 

Thisisa way to kill aW)fe wich kindncilc, 

Andthus He curbe her mad and beadlirong humors. 

• Me that knowes better how to tame s Hire w» 

Nowkthun fpeake,*cjicharhietoihew. 

St'ter Tranio and HortenRo : 

Tra. Is’tpoflible friend hat 

Duth ‘'ancie any other but Lucentio,. 

1 tell you hr, (be hearts me fairom band, 

Lhc. Sir, toiam'heyouinwhatlhaucfaid, 

3tand by^and marfcetbc manna of histeaching. 

€nter Bianca, 

JHor. Now Mihrisprofit you in what you rcad>- 
Bian. What Maftcr rcade you firft, rcfolue roc that 1 
Hor, I read, that I profeflethc Art to ioue. 

Bian. And may you proue hr Maftcr of your Arc. 

Lttc. W (lile you ( weete decre proue WU ilrctTe of my hcart^ 
H»r. QuickC proceeders marry, now tell roc] pray, 
Youthac durftfwearethat yourroiftris.ffi4»r4 
i.oj'd meinthcworldfowellasZ»re»/<<7. 

7><t. Oh dcfpightfull Loue. vneonftant vvomankiiTd, 

I tcihhee Z»/flthis iswondetfulK 
Hor. Miftake no more. I am not Lifio^ 

Nora Mufttian a$ 1 (eemeco bee, 

Butoncihatreorne to line in this dirguifCj, 

Forfuch aoneatleaues a Gentleman, 

And makesa God of fuch a Cullion j 
Xnowfir, that 1 atncsll’difffr/(?;^<7, 

Tra. ^gnior Hortenfio^ I baue.often heard 
Of your intire afft Qaon to Bianca^. 

And fince m»ne eyes are witnclfe of her lightncfTc,' 

1 will with you, if you be fo contented, 

Forf'ffcarc Bianca, and her louefpr.euer. 

Her, See how they kiflfc and court ; Signior^ Lucentiol 
Hecrcis my h nd, andheere 1 firmly vow 
Ncuer to woo her more, but do fori wcarc hcr- 
As onevnwoithy all the former fauors j 

Yhat I haue fondly flatter’d them wttliall. .f 
Tra. And 1 take the like vxifained oatl^ 
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Neuerto marric with her, though (he would inttcate, 

<] j . gn her, Ice how bcaftly (he doth court him, 

fjor. Would all the world but he had quite forfworac 
For me, that I may furely keeps mincoath, 

I will be married to a wealthy Widdow, 

Ere three dayes pafle, which hath aslonglou’dmc, 

/\s I haue lou'd this proud difdainfull Haggard, 

And fo farewell (jgmor 

KindnclTein women , net their beauteouslookc# 

Shall win my louc, and fo I take my leauc. 

In refblution, as 1 fworc before. 

Tra. Miftris Bianca, blcffe you with fuch grace, 
Atlongcth to a Louers blclTcd cafe : 
flay I haue tane you napping gentle Loue, 

And haue forfworne you with 

Bian. Tranio but haue you both fotfworttcmcf 

Tra. Miftris we haue. 

Zne. Then we are rid of Lijio. 

Tra. I'faith hcc'I haue a iuftie Widdow now. 

That (hall be woo’d, and wedded io a day. 

Bian, God giue himioy. 

Tra. 1, and hec’l tame her. 

Btanta, H c fayes fo Tranio 

Tra. Fairh he is gon vnt© the taming fchoole. 

Bian. The taming fchoole: what is there fuch a place? 
T>4. I miftris, and Petrttehio is the maftcr. 

That teacbeth trickes cleucn and twentie long. 

To tame a threw, and charme her chattering tongue^ 

Enter Biondello. 

Bion, Oh Maftcr, mallcrlhauewacchtfolong, 

That I am dogge. wcarie, but at laft I fpied 
An antient Angell comnilDg downs the hill. 

Will ferue the turne. 

Tra. What is he Biondello I 
Eton. a Maicamant, or a pedant, 

i know net what’but formall in apparell, 
in gate andcoumenai cr fureiy likeaFathcr* 

Luc, And whatof him ? 

Tra, If he be credulous, and trurt my talc, 

Ga 



The Taming oftheShu’^, 

He make him ghd to feeme Viftcemio, 

And gmc air«ranccto BaphfiaxJ^t„cla. 

As jf he wcrtfthcright VtneettHo, 

Par' Take me your louc, and then let me alone. 

r> J yr a Pedant. 

red. ^odfaucyou fir, 

7>4, And you lir, you arc welcome, 

Trauaile you farre on or are you at thefartheft ? 

Fed: Siratthefardjcllfora weekeortwo. 

^atthen vpfarthcr, and aslarrc as Rome, 

And fo to Tripolie. if God lend me life. 

Tra. What Countreyman i prav ? 

Fed. OiUHaat^a. ^ ^ 

Tra, Of MantuaS'u, marrie God forbid 
^Andcometo^;„carcltlli:oly„u,ii(5- ’ 

Tra. Tis death for any one m (JMantua 
i o come to 'Padua, know you not tTe catife ? 

Your flnps arc ftaidac Venice, and the Duke 
or priuateouarrcJi ’ovisiiyour Duke and him 
^th pubJifli’d and proclaim’d it openly • ’ 

Trs maruailc, but thaty ou arc but newly come, 

You might hauc heard it clfc proclaimJd 4 out. 
v/^t “wvvorfeformcthcnfo. 

^ r I hauc bills |or monieby cjcchingc 

l-rorai^-Weand muitheeredcliucrrhcm. 

Weluir,todoeyoucourtche; 

This Will I doc, and this! will aduiic you. 
tell rne, haue you eucr bccncar Pifui 
Fed. 1 fir, in Pifk haue I often bin, 

renowned lor graue Citizens. ?*. 

■r«, Amo„gtl,emk„„„y^^, , 

A Z.2 ‘•u.Ih.ueiKadot him - 

A Merchant of jxicomparablc wealth. . 

Tra. ^He is my ftthet fir, and loo.h to fjy 
In count nance lomewhat dothrelcmblc you 

As much as an ^ple doth an oy«er,and all one, 

. ra. Tofauc y our life in this cx tcmitic, 

This fauo.r yvUl 1 doc you for h)s fake,. 
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And thinke it not the worll of all your fortunes 
That you arc like to ^itUincentto . 

Hit name and credit (hall you vndcr-ake, 

And in my houfe you (hall be friendly lodg’d, 
iookc that you take vpon you as you Ihould , 
youvndcrlfand me fir ; fo (hall you flay 
Till you liau done your bufineffe in the Citic ; 

If this be court’lic fir, accept ofit. 

Fed, Oh (ir 1 doe , and willreputcyou cuer 
The patron of my life and libcrtie. 

Tra, Then goe with me, to make the matter good 
Thisbythewny Iletyouvndetftand, . '* 

My father is hecrc look’d for euerie day. 

To pallc alliirancc of a dowre in marriage 
’Twixt me, and one Baptifias daughter hccrc: 

In all thefc circumftances lie inftruft you, 

(Joe with me to cloath you as becomes you. 



yi&tis ^arm^ Scena Prima. 



Katherine and ' 

(hu. No, no forfeoth Idare not for my life. 

T u ‘“y hitfpitc appearcs 

Whac,didhemairicj5neto&,fiimcr^ 

jeggers that coti c viitp my fathers doorc - " ' 

pon intreatie haue a prefent almcs 
It not, elfcwhere they meete with charitie : 

W'ho ncucr knew how to intreate, 

Amiarudformcatc giddk 

hat wh&r h brawling fed , 

® goc ; and get me fomc repafi, 

: ^ 3 






7 he Taming tf \heShtelP^ 

I care not wbu, fo itbe wholfome bode. 
gru. What fay you to a Neats foote? 

Kate, ’Tis pafiing good, I prcthce let me haue iti 
Ikareit ittoo chollcrickeamcate, 
flow fay you to a tac Tripe finely broyl’d f 

Kate, I like it well, good Grumio fetch it me* 

Gru, I cannot tell, I fearc ’tis chollericke. 

Whatfay youto a peece of Becfe and Muftard? 

Kate, A difli that I do louc to feede vpon. 

Cr«. i but the Muftard is too hot a little, 

Kate. Why then the Beefe, and let the Mufiard reft, 

Gru, Nay then I will not, you fliall haue the Muftard 
Or elfc you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. T hen both or one, or any thing thou wilt, 
gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe. 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deluding ftauCf 

Btattlem, 

Tliat feed’ft me with the verie name of meate. 

Sorrow on thee, and all the packe of you 
That triumph t hui vpon nay mifetie ; 

Go get thee gone I lay. 

Enter T^etruchio, and Hortenfovfith meate, 

*I>etr. How fares my Kate, what fwccdng all a*moit? 

Bor. Miflris, what cheere ? 

Kate. Faithascoldascanbe. 

Vet. Plucke vp thy fpirits, looke>cheeteftilly vpon me, 
Heerc Louc, thou feeft how diligeml am. 

To drefle thy meate niy felfe, and bring it thee, 

1 am furc fweet Kate, this kindnclTe merits thankes. 

What, not a word f Nay then thoulou’ft it not : 

And all my paines is r-^rred to no proofe. 

Bccre take away this difh, 

Kate. Iprayyoulctitftand, 

T>et. The pooreft ieruicc is repaide with thankes, 

And lo fhall mine before you touch the meate* 

Kate, 1 thankr you fir. 

Her. Signior Petruchio, fie you are to blame s 
ComeMiftris Karc,llebeareyoucompanie. 

P(tr, Hate it vp all//#rfc»|/?t»,jfthouloueft mec; 
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Much go®d do it vnto thy gentle heart s 
Kate eate apace jand now my home Loue* 

W»n we returnc vnto thy Fathers houfe, 

Andreucllitasbiauelyasthcbcft, 

With filkcn coats and caps, and golden Rings, 

With ruffes andC uffeS, and Fardingalcs, and thmgesi 
With Scarfes, and fannes and double change of orau'ry , 
With Amber Bracelets, Bead s, and all this knau ry. 

What haft thou din’d / The Tailor ftayes thy Iwlurc* 
Todedethy bodie with his rufflng treafure, 

Enter 7 atlor. 

Come Tailor, let vs fee thefc ornaments i 

Enter HaKrdaJher 

lav forth the Gowne. What newes with you fir? 

Pel. Hccreis the cap your Worlhip did bdpcakc* 
7et. Wbythiswajmouldedonapo.rcngcr, 

A Veluetdilr : Fic, fie,‘tis-lewd and filthy, 

Why ’cis a cockle or a wallnut-llrcll, 

Aknack.atoy, a tricke,a babiescap ^ 

Away with it conK let me haue a bigger. ^ ^ 

Kate. He haueno biggerj thisdotn fit the timCi 
And CJen Icwomcn weare fuch caps as thtle. 

Vet. W hen you ate gentle, you Ihall haueonc toO| . 
And not till then. 

Hor. That will not be in haftl- 
Kate, Why fir I ttuft 1 may haue leaue ro fpeafc% , 
And fpeake I will. I am no childe, no babe. 

Your be tershaueindur’dme f»y my minde 
And if you emnot-, bell you Hop vour eares/ 

My tongue will tell the anger of mv heart, 

Orclfemy heart concealing it wilt brcake, 
Andrathcrthenicfliall, 1 willbetrec,- 
£uen to the vctermoftacsl plcafein words* 

Pet. Wb V thou iaieft true, it is a paltne cap^ 

A cuftard coffen a bauble, a (ilken pie, 

] Jouc chee well in that thou lik’ft it nor, 

Kate. Louc me, or loue me not, I like thecap,* 

And it 1 will haue, or ( will haue none. 

Pts. Thy gowns why 1 : coi^ 






‘-""'S'?/ 

Oh mercic God, \wliat masking (iuffc is hecce ? 
Wljacsthi3?anecuc?'cislikc a dean-cannon 
What, vp and doyvne earn'd like an apple Tart ? 

Heers fhip, and nip, and cur, and fliiii a;»d llalh. 

Lil« to a Cenfor in a barbers (hoppe : 

Why what a deuils nanie a Tailor cah] thou this ? 

Her^ _^icelh^eslikcto,hauc neiihcr cap nor gowne. 

Tat. You bid me make it orderlie and well 

According^to thefaniion, and the time, 

T • hut if you beremciqbrcd 

1 did not bid you marre it to the time. 

Goehop raeouereaery kcnnellhomc. 
f or you jball hop wit bout my cuftomc fir : 

lie none of it ; hcncc, make your belt of it. 

Kate, Iiieuerfawa better .adiion’d gowne 
Mote quemt. raorcpleafing, nor more coramcudable • 

Belike you mcane to make a puppet of me. 

Tet. Why true, he meancs to make a puppet of thee. 
Thou lyclt, thou thic4, thou thimble. 

Thou yardthreequartcr^, haife yard, quarter, naile 
ThouFlea,^oo*lic,tjwo wintercri4l?«.thoJ ~ " ’ 

Braudinmincownehoulcwi:haskeincofthred; 

Or7r 

A ^ ^ TL ^ dice wuh thy yard, 

gaueorder hpwit Oiopid bedonc. 

^tu Jg=‘Uchiranoordj,J_gauc,him.thelluffc.-.. , 

Tati. But how dijifeouJcfireis jbould beroade?... ^ s 

JButdi<ryounotrcq«tft to.haue , 

Jr*. Thouhaftfac'dmanythings. p 

Ihauci: ^ 

thoni^a btai}’d:n^iy.inen ,!br«e|o 

■ Mall- 
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Mafier cut out the gowne, but 1 did not bid fiitn cut it to pecce^' 
irgo thou lieft. 

Tail. Whyhecreistbenotcofihefalbionto eefiific. 

Read it. 

gru. 1 h e note lies in’s thcoatc if iiefay I faid fo« 

T <til. Inprimisa loofe bodied gowne. 

Gru, Miller, ifeucrl faid loofc-bodied gowne, fowmem 
cheSkirts otic, and beate me to death With a^boccoBie of browse 
chred ; I laid a gowne. 

Ttt. Procccdc. 

Tail. With a fraallcompaftcapci 
gru. I confclfcthc cape. 

Tail. Withatrunkcflecuc. 
gru. I conlclfe two flecues. 

Tail. The llceuescurioufly cut. 

Pet. r there's the villainie. ^ 

Gru. Errori’ch bill fir, errori’th bill?! comnaandfedtbedeettee 
®ouId be cut out, and fow’dvp againe, and that He prouc vpos 
thee, though thy litlc finger be armedin atbimble. 

Tail. This is true that I fay , and I had thee in place where 
thou (houidd know it. * 

Gru. I am for thee ftraightttake thou the bill, glue methp 
incate-yard, and (pare not me. ^ 

Hor. God-a-mercy grumh, then he (hall hauc no oddes. 

Pet. W ell fir in breefe the gowne is not for me. 
gru. You arc i’th right fir, 'tisfor tny millris. 

Pet. Co take it vp vnto thy mailers vfe, ' 

'I""!' 

Pet. W hy fir what's your conceit in that ? 

T thcconcnt is deeper then you thinkc for: 

vp my Mjllris gowne to hismallert vCc. 

^nhc,fic,fic. 

Pet. Hortenjio , fay thou wilt fee th c Tailor paide. 

Go take It hence, be gone, and fay no more. 

TP I f^'lor, 'lepay theefor thy gowne to morrow 
[akeno vnkmdncllc of hi, haftre words : ’ 

p} ">« 'o thy mailer. 

^ -fCare^ wc will vnta your fathers, 

^ ~ Hues 
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Such inthefe honefl mcane habilinimt: 

Ourpurfes (hall be ptoud, our garmcfitt poore 
For ’tis tlic mindc-that makes the bodie rich. 

And as theSunne breakes clirough the daikeft cloudy 
So honor pecreth in the meaaeft habit, 

Whatisthe lay merepreciousthcnthcLarke? 

Becaiif e his feathers are more beautifuU* 

Oris the Adder better then the £tle^ 

Becaufe his paint edSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the weife 
For this poore furniture, and mcane array. 

If thou accountedft it (hame, ] ay it on me, 

And therefore frolike, we willhence forthwith, . 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfe^ 

Gocall my mcn,andletvsflraigbttohins, 

And bring our horfes vntoLeng.lane end, 

There will we mount, and thrther walke on foote,. 

Let’s fee, 1 thinkc ’tis now feme feuenadocke. 

And well we may come there by dinner time, 

Kate. I dare allure you fir, ’tis almoft two, 

And ’twiil be fupper time ere you come there. 

J^et. Itfiiall be i'euen ere 1 go toborfe : 

Looke what 1 fpcake, or do, or thinke to doe, 

Yeu are ftill crofling it, firs let ’t alpne, 

I will not got to day, and ere I.doe,. 

]c Ihallbc what a clock I fay it is. 

Her. Why fo this Gallant will command thcfuiinc.. 

■EftterTranio , and the Pedant drefilike Vincentie. 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfe, plcafeit yomhas J cal!.. 
"Ted. I wliat clfc,and but I be dcceiucd, 

Signior Ba:ptifiam9.yjtm(imhtxme. , 

Necre twcni icycares a goein Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegaftts, 

’Tis well, and hold youjrovyncin any cafe 
IVith lucli aaftcritic aslongeth to a father. 

Enter Biendelh. 

I \Varrant ; but here comes your boy. 
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»Twirc good he woerc fchool’d. 

Tra 'Fc-.rc you not him : fitra Biondello, 

New doe your d rtie throughlic I aduife you; 
Imagine’' were the t\^ XJtncentio. 

Tutjfearenotmc. . , » .* 

Tra But hafl then done thy errand to Safnpa. 
Bien. I told him that your father was at Venice, 
Aad that yeu look’t for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’art a taU fellow, hold thee that to dricke, 
,Hc«c comes Bafttfia : fct your countenance fir. 

Enter Baftifta and Lucentio i Pedant booted 
and bar a headed. 







J 




Tra. Signior Baptifia you are happilie met ; 

Sir, this is the Gentleman I told you of, 

Ipray you 11a td good father to me now, 

Giuc me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fpn : fir by your leaue, hauingcome to Tadm 
To gatlicr in fome debts , my fon hucentto 

Made me acquainted with a Wiightiecaufe 

Of loae beiewcene your daughter and himfelfe : 

And for the good report I hcare ofyou, _ 

And rot the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And Ihce to him : to (lay him not too long, 

J am content in a good fatherscare. 

To haue him matcht, and if you pleafe to 
Noworfc then I vpon fome agreement 
Me lhall you hndc read le and willing 
With one conlcntto haue her fo beftowed : ' 

For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior Baptifta, of whom 1 hcare fo wclL 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I haue to fay, 

Your plainnetle and yout (horcnclTe pleafe me well 
Right true it is your (on Lucentio here 
Goth leuc my daughter and fiiC loueih him 
Or both dilleroblc deepely their affc^lions: 

Andthircloreifyou fay no more then this, 

Tliat like a father you will deale with turn, 

Aadpalfc my daughter a liifficicnt dower, 

" “ H » “ " ^ 
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Tile jratch is made and all is done, 

Your fcnnc Hull haue my daughter with confcnt. 

fir. where then doe you know hcfl 

We be affied and fuch aflurance tane, ^ ^ 

As Ihall with either parts agreement lland. 

i?4;. Not in my faoufc Lucentio for you know 
Pitchers hauecarcs> and J haue manic feruants. 
pelidcs old Gremio is hsrkning fiill. 

And happilic we may be interrupted. 

Then at ray lodging, anditlifcc you. 

There doth my father lie : and there this night 
W cclc paffe the bnfincflcpriuatcly and well : 

Send tor your daughter byyour feruam here. 

My boy fell fetch the S’enuener prefcntlic, 

1 he vvor /l is this that at fo flendet warning 
You arejike cohauc a thin and nender pittance' 

B It likes me well ; 

hicyou home and bid make her readie firaight- 
And ifyou will tell what hath hapned raaieimigfttt 

Zwefjftff/tather is airiucd in * 

And how (he’s like to be Lucenuos wife. 

Btond. I pray the Gods (lie may with all my heart. 

Trarz, Dallie not with the Gods, but get thee gone, 

. Enter T>ettr. 

Signior Baftifia fliall I leadc tlic way 
Welcome, one mcllc is like to be your cheere 
Comefir we will better it in ‘ 

Buf, I follow you. Exezznt 

T,- ^ , ^^^‘rLMcezttipfindBioitdclla, 

Biron, Cambio. 

Lzic. What fail! tliou Biond-^llo 
Lfic. I pray thee moraliaje thcin. 

L//ft 
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luc. And what of him.? 

Biond. His daughter is to be brought by you to the fupper. 
Ihc. And then. 

Biotz. The old Prieft at Saint Church is atyourcoto- 
tnand stall houres. 

Z«c. And what of all this . _ 

,Bzo». I cannot tell,txpcft they arc bufied about acountcr» 
ftitalliirance; take you aflurance of betj (^umprezzileffio ad Impre- 
mindum fokm, to th’ Church take the Pritll, Clarice, and feme 
fufficieiit honeft witnciTcs: 

If ibis bee not that ycu looke for, I haueno more to fay, 

But bid Bianca farewell for euer and a day. 
hue, Hcar’flthoU BionddU. ‘ 

Biend, 1 cannot tarrie : I knew a wench married in an after- 
noonc as (he went to the Garden for Parfclsy to fluflie a Rabit, and 
fo may you Hr: and fo adew fir, my Mailer hath appointed me to 
goc to Saint Lukes to bid the Prieft be readie to come agairft you 
tome with your appendix. 

Luc. I may and will, if (he be fo contented : 

She will be plcasd, then wherefore fbould I doubt s 

Hap what hap may, lie roundly go about her t 

It (hall go hard if Cambio go without her, Sxiti 

Enter Eetruchio Kate Hortenjzo. 

J^etr, Comcon aGodsnamejOncemorctowatdsourfathets: 
Good Lord how bright and goodly fhincsthc Moone. 

Kate. The Moone, the Jiunne: it is not Moone-light now* 

•J'w. I fay it is the Moone that (hincs fo bright. 

Kate. I knowitisthe Sunnethatfliine, fo bright. 

r. mothers fonhe, and that's sny fdfe. 

It lliall he moone, or fi arrc,or what 1 lift, 

Or ercl iourney to your Fathers houfe: * 

Gse on, and fetchour horfcsbacke againe 
«i« more crofl and croft, nothing but croft, 

»on. Say as h c faies, or we fliall neuer coe 

ArAhi% ^ P”y> vve haue come fo fair, 

S ^ or fjunne, or what you plcafe; 

A»d,lyoupl«|„„call it.rulhC.ndlcf 
»«ncfortli J vowc it Aall be (o for me 

« 3 .— '• 
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Petr, IfayitiuhcJMoonc. 

Kate.X knew it is the Moone. 

Petr. iSiy thci! you lye ; ii is the bleffcd Sunne,' 

Kate. ThenGod be blcft, it is the bicllcd fun. 

Bat lunne it is not, whcv‘ you fay it is not. 

And the Moonechan^ej cuen asyourtninde; 

Vk hat you v%ill iuucit aani’d, cuen that it is. 

Audio itfhall be /blot Katherine. 

■Hurt. Petrnchio, goc thy waycs, the field is won. 

Petr, WcU.forward, forward thusthe boyvlc fliotdd rUfi 
Andnotvnluckilyagainftthe Bias: * 

But foft : Com^ any is cotnming here, 

Snter Vincentioj, 

Goodmorrovr gentle Miliris, where away: 

Tell trice fwcc'.c and tell me trucly roe, 

Haftthou b.hcidafreflierGentleweman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekes : 

What flarrs do fpangle hcauen with fuch beautie, 

As thofe two eyes become chat hcauenly face ? 

Faire louely Maidc. once mote good day to thee : 

Swcctc A ate embrace her for her beauties lake , 

Hort. h will make rheman mad to make the woman of him< 
Kate. Yong budding Virgi n, faire, and frefli, and fvvcctc, 
whether a way , or whcc her is t by aboade .? 

Ji ippy the parents of fo faire a childe ; 

Happier the man whom faiiourablc ftarl 
Alots thee forhis louely bedfellow. 

Why hoW now Kate, I hope thou art not tnad, 
Thisis a roan old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou failt he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father nay milfaking eyes. 

That haue bin fo bedazled with the funos, 

Thiteucry thing I lookonfeemech grceoc: 

Now I pcrceiucthouar areucrenc Father: 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miflaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all Enakekaowtt 
Which way thou trauellcft if along with vs, 
Weclhallbcioyfidloftbv ceippaiiy: * 

' ' ' Vk< 
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rh. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miflris, 

That with your ftraiige encounter much aroalde me; 

My Barne is call’d Vincetnie, my dwelling 
And bound I am to Paiua, there to uifite 
A fonne of mine, which long I haue not fecne . 
f ttr. What is his name? 
yinc, Lucentio Gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy fonne ; 

And now by Law, as well as rcuerent age, 

I may intitle thee my louing Father, 

The fift*f 

Thy Sonne by this hath raanied: wonder not^ 

Nor be not gticued, fhc is of good efteeme, 

' Her dowrie wcalthic, and of worthie birth j 

Bcfide, fo qualified, as may be feemc' 

The Spoufc of any noble Gentlewoman 
Let me imbrace with old Vincentio, 

And wander we^o fee thy honcftlbnne; 
i .Who willof thy arriuall befullioyous-. 

I Butisthiscrue,orisiteIfeyourpIcafilrc,' -i 

\ like plcafant rrauailurs to breako a ieft - 
Vpon the companie you ouettake ? 

Hort. I do alTurc theefathcr lb it is. 

Petr. Come goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For owr firft merrimenrhith made thee ieaious. Sxtunti 
Her, Well Petruchioy this has put me in heart; 

Hauctoaiy Widdow.andiflhe froward, 

Then haft thou taught to be vnto ward. Sxh 



SnterMion^cllo, Lucentio and Bianca, Gremio 
is out before. 

Bi'ond. Softly and fwiftlyfir, for the Pried is ready, 

Luc, I Hie Biondello; but they may chance coneedexhec ae 
home therefore leaue vs. £x(t. 

Biond, Nay faith’ llefecthe Church a your backc, 
Andrhcncomc backe to my miftris as fooneas I can. 

^re, I maruaile (fambio comes not ail this while. 

Snttr Petr uckio, KatCiVintentiOf 
JPith attendants^ 
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Fetr. Sir hcics the deotc,this is Lncentios houfe, 

JV]y Fathers bcares more toward cbcMarkct.phce ’ 

Thither muft I and heere I Icaue you fir. 

Vin. You (hall not choofc but drmkc before yon go 
I thinkc I (lull command your welcome here; * ^ 

And by all likelihood fomechcere is toward. jr- « 

Grem. They ’re bulic wn bin, you were beft knocke low^ 
Pedant looses out efth^ n^indow, * 

Ped^ What's he that knockes as he would beatc down..!, 
gate ? 

Vin, IsSignior Z«c#;?fw within fir? 

Fed. He’s within fir, but not to be fpoken withall. I 

Vine. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or tvw»f. 
make mcrric withall. * 

Ped. Keepc your hundred pounds to your felfic,.hc (hall ncede 

none (b long as I Hue. 

Petr. Nay, Itold you your fonnewas 
you licare fir, to Icauc friuolous circumfiances, 1 pray you tellSig- ' 
niot Luantio that his Father is come from /’#/i.andis hccrcat 
doorctofpeakewithhiin. . ™ 

Ped. Thoulicfth;sFathcriscomcfromP4«/».*,andhcrelook. 

mg out of the window. 

Vin. Art thou bis Father? 

Ped. \ fir, fo hit mother fayes if I may bdccue her. 

P^tr. Why how now Gentleman: why this it flat knaucik 
totakevpon youan other mans name, 

Ped«. Lay hands on the villaine,Ibelecueanicanesto cozen 
fotne bodie in this Cicic vnder my countenance. 

pnter Biondlle. 

Bien. I haue feene them in the Church together, God fend 
them good (h pping : but who ishecre Pmineold Maftcr Vincenm, 
now we are vndone and brought to nothing. 

Vtn. Come hither crackherape, 

Bion. 1 hope 1 may choofeSir. 

Vtn. Come hither you rogue, what haue you forgot met? 
Bfond. Forgotyou, no fir; I could not forget you, fori ncucr 
law you before in all my life. 

Vine. What , you notorius vilUinc, didft thou Bcucr fee thy 
Miflris father, Vincentioi 
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Bion. Whatmyworfhipfullold ma(ier.?yes marriefir fee 
tvhere he lookes cut of the window. 

Vin. Iftfo indeede. He beates Biondello, 

Bion. Hc!pc,helpc,helpe, here’s a mad man will murder me. 
Pednn, Help, fonuc, hclpcSignior 

PrctheC j^.4/(r Jet’s (land afide and fee thc xnd of this 
eautronerfie. 



■ Enter PedAHt with feruants.BaptifiayT’ranh. 

Tra. Sir what are you that offer to beatc my feruant ? 

Vine. What am I fir: nay what arc you fir rohimmortall.Gods; 
oh fine viFaine, a fiiken doubled,, nvelucthofe.afcarlcteloak 
and a c ipataine hat :oh T am vndone, I am vndone; while 1 plaie 
thegood husband at home, my fonne and my feruant fpend all 
atdjevniuetfiiie, 

7>w. How now what's the matter 

Baj>t. What is the man lunaucke?^ 

Tra.Sir, you feeme afober ancient Gentleman by your habit 
bocyour words (hew you amad man : why fir, what cernes it you, 
iflwearePearle and gold: I thankc my good father, ! am able 
tomaintaine it. 



Vin, Thy father : ohyillainc, heisaSailc maker in Ser^anta, 
Bap. You Miftakc fir,you miftakc fir , praic what do you think 
ishiinamc? 

Vin. His name, as if I knew not his name: I haue brought 
'^iro vp cutr fince he was three yecresold.and his name is Tronic., 
Ped, Awaie, away mad alTe, his name is Lneentio, and he is 
mine onclieibnne and heirctothclandsof me (ignior Vincentio. 

Vin. Lucentio , oh he hath murdred his Mafler ; lay hold on 
Jnm I charge you iu the Dukes name: oh my fonne, my fonne: 
tell me thou villaine, where is my fonne Lucentio ? 

^ Callfotthanofficcr: Carrie thismad knauc to thelaile; 

Baptifiuy 1 charge you fee that he be forth comnsing. 

Vine. Carrie mee to the laile ? 



Bap. Talkc not (ignior Gremio : 1 fay he (hallgoe to prilbn. 

»h;?k^r fignior Baptifia^ led you be cooicatcht 

wis bofmeCfe : I dare fwearc this is the right Vmctntic, 

Swwc if thou dat’d. 
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Naift, I dare not Iwcarc it. 

Trait. Then thou wert btitfay thatl am not Lucentio '^ 

^re. Yes 1 know thee to be fignior Lucentto, 

£af. Away with the dotard, to the laile with him. 

F.ttt-er Biondflh^ Luctntio and Bianca, 

Z)in» Thus ftrangers may be haild and abufd ; oh monflreus vil. 
lainc. 

Eton. Oh we are fpoil’d,and yonder he i$,de»ic him, forfwcars 
him, orclfcwte areallvadone, 

Bxit Biondcilo , T ranio and Pedant as fafi as maj be, 

Luc. Pardon fwcetcfatlrer. Kneele, 

"Uin^ Lmtsmy iwcf tefonne ? 

Bian. Pardon deerc father. 

Bap. How halt thou offended, where is Lucentto? 

Luc. Hicrc’s Lucentio, right lonnc to the right Vincemh, 
That hiuc by marnage made thy daughtcr minc. 

While counterfeit fuppofes blecr’d thine cine. 

Gre. Hcere’spack.ng with a witniffe to deceiue vsalh 
Vin. Where is that damned villaine T'r/iwaV, 

That fac’d and brant dmc in this matter fo ? 

Why, tell me is not this my 
Sian. is chang’d into if/ffwriV. 

Luc. Lone wrought ebefe miracles. loue, 

Made me exchange my Hate with Tranio, 

While he did bearc my countenance in the Towncj 
■And happilic I hauearriuedatthe lalf 
Vmo the wiflied haucirofmy bliffc ; 

-What 7V«?»7o did, my felfc enforft him to ; 

Then pardon him Iwcete Father for my fake. 

Uin, Ileflrt the villaincs nofe that wouldhaucfcnt meto ib* 
lailc. 

Ba^. But doe you hearefir, haue you married ray daugnta 
without asking ray good will ? 

Din. Fearenot Baptifia, wcc will content you, go to; 
but 1 will in to be reueng’d for this viilanie. ^ £xiu 
Bap, And I to found the depth of this knauerie. Exit. 

Luc. Lookenot pale thy father will not frowne. 

grel Mycakcisdougbjbytllc jnam^ 
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What ttt thou afnam’d of roc? 

Z No hr, God fctbid . but aftiaro-d to kiffe . 

$: ;• Why thenlet’shomeagaine: ComeSiru^^^^^ 

%ati Nay, 1 Will g'ue thee aktffe, now pray Lone ft y. 




JEhm Qjiintus. 



^ Thejeruingmen with Tranio bringing 

in a Banquet, 

Luc. Atlaft t'^oughlong,ouriaitingnotcsagtcc. 

And time it is when raging vvaire w come, 

Tofmile at feapes and perils ouetblowne ; 

My fane Blmca b dmy father ;»€lcoroc, ^ 

While I witbfcl.c same kinoneffe welcome thine. 

"SiX 0 ^cxPetruchi 0 yi\^ct Katerina. 

And tliou Hortenfio with thy louing ff’s ow. 

Fcaft with the beft.and welcome to my houic, 

My banket istoclofc out ftomakcsvp 

After our great good chccrc : pray you fit downe, 

Fm now wee fit to chat as well as cate. 

Petr, Nothing but fit and fit, and cate and Mtc. 

. Bap. affoordsthiskindneftefonne 

pftr. Paduai&cxds nothing butwhat 18 wn^e. 

fJor. Forboth our fakes 1 wo«ldihatwot^etc tru . 
Tet. Now tor ray Ihe Heytenfoicitti bis Widow. 

md. Thenneuatrurt me if I be affcard. , 

^etr. YouarevctyftnfibU, anQyetyounuffewyftPCC . 



I 
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Im«ane ^ 

rrid. He that isgiddic thmkes the werld ei9rn»roun«u. 

*Petr, Roundly replied. 

Katf. Miftris how ineane you t.'jac ? 

md, ThusI concciuc hyhitni, . . ^ 

Petr. CoBCcitrcsby tnCjhow UKC»^^^»r^ew,»•«llat? 

HeV. MVWiddowi'aycs.thusfoe concciucshctule. 

Petr Veric well mended : kUFe him for that good Widdow^ 
Kate. He that isgiddie thinkesthc world tumcstoimd, 

1 pray you tell nic what you racact by that. 

jvld : Your husband being troubled with a (hrew, 
Meafuresmy husbands forioW, by hiswoe; 

A nd now you know my meaning. 

Kate. A verie mcanc meaning^ 

Right. I mcanc you. 

K-at. Audi am mcane indeed, refpeamg you. 

Petr. To her Kate. 

TJo'rVTohetmddotv.. , 

*Petr. A Kurtdr td marks, my Kate docs put net down. 
Her, That’s my office 

Spoke like an Officer: ha to thee Lad. 

' n^rinkeito Hertenfto. ^ 

Bap. How likes thclcquicke witted folKC&. . 

Gre. Bcleeuc me fir, they But togcthoc W’cll. 

Bian. Head, aad But an hattte wuted bodic, 

Wouldfay youtHcad and Bat were ncad aad hotne. 

-Uin. I Miftris Bride, hath that awakened you .? 

Bian. I. but not frighted me, therefore lie fleepe againe. 
^etr. Nay tint you (hall not lincc you haue begun; 

Hauc .at you for a better left or too. 

IHan. Am I ycur Bird, I meaue to ftisft my bu.ffi. 

And thenpurfue me a? you draw my BoW" 

You arc welcome all.. . Ex^Btanca. 

F^rr..Shc hath preuemed mc.hcrefigoior 2 r4K*5, . 

This bird you aim’d at, though you hit Iter not, 

Therforc a health to all thatfliot andmift. 

Tri. Ohfir, 

Which runs himfclfc . and catches for his M after. 

good fwifi fimilc, but foracihips CHm 
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^ ^ *Tis well fir that you Hunted foryourfclfe: 

.rn hought your Deere decs-faold y ou at a baye. 

„ Oh oh PretHchio , Tranio hits you now. 

I thanke thee for that gifd good ■Tr4»»<r. 

i"f;. JilS:ftlfc.conMc. h;.hl.c.;onntvoubo.? 
p fy A has alitic gald me 1 confclTe : 
ind asthc left did glauncc away from me, - 

M-iuen to one it maim’d you too out right. 

Bap- Now in goodfadndTefonne Pcrr«cfc»«» 

tefseachoncfendvnto his wife, 

andlw whofe wife ismoft obedient, 

Jocomc at firft when he doth fend for her. 

Shall win the wagci which we will propofe, . 

Trt. Comeift what’s the wager.? 

Inc. Twtnticcrownes; 
pptr Twcntic crowncs. - v. 

Ilcventute fo much of my Hawkeor ^Houn 

But twcmic times fo much l?pon my Wits.-- ... 

Lhc. A' hundred then. . 

Bor. Contenr. - 
Petr. A match ’tis done; 

Her. WlioftiVil begin? 

X«f. That will 1. . 

Gee Boondeil<fM Miflris-come to me. 
j?W. 1 goc. 

Sap. Sonne l^dLeyou hal 

lL llehauenohalucs = lie heart it all my lelW. 

Snter Biondello. 

How now, what newts ? 

Bkn. Sir, my Miftris fendsyou word 

That llic isbufie.and fiiee cannot come. anfwetc^ 

?«r. How ?lhe’sbufieandlheecansot come ; « that en ant were? 
Cr?.l,andak\ndconetoo: 

Praic God fir your wife fend you not a woxlc. 

F.r* sSsWf/i, 
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Pet. Olihointrcate he'r. nay then fhcmuftnccdescom«; 

tior. latnaiTraiifir.doewhatyoucan 
£nter Biondello. 

Tout! will no. b. increased : N ;W wb.r* my wife ? 

Bisn. She fayes you haue fome goodly l^eft in haadf 
She will not come ; (hebijsyou wmc to her, 

Tetr. Worfc and worfe Ibe will not come ; 

Oh vild.intoUcrablc, not Lobemdur’d ; 

Sirra Grur^io, goc to your Miftns, 

Say I command her come to roc. 

Hor, 1 know her anfwete. 

Pet. What? 

Hor. She will not. , 

Petr. The fouler fortune mine, and there an end. 

Enter Katerina. 

. Wh«c is your filler, aud Hi^rru^.r wdc ? 

Kau. They fii conferring by ihe Paner fire. 

- r,tr. Goe fVreb ihrm hirhcr, it i Ivey denie tocom., 
Swinge me. hem foundly fo..hYn<o. be.. husbands : 

Awavifav and bring them hither llraight. 

TJ.He.eis.»o"‘i“.ifVoumlkeofawona... ■ 

Hor. Andfo it is : 1 wonder what it beads _ 

Petr. Marrie peace it boads, and loue, and quiet life. 

An awfull rule. and right fupremacie : 

And to befliott. what not, that'sfwecw and happic. 

Sap. Now faite bel'all thee goodTetruchto ; 

The wager thru haft won, and I will adde 

Vmo their Ioffes twcBtic tboufand crownci. 

Another dowrie to another daughter. 

For ftieis chang’d as (he had ne uer bin. 

Petr. Niy, 1 will wm my wager bcttcrycc. 

And fliew more figne of her obedience, 

Her new builttertue andobcdicnce. 

enter Kate, Btanca, and - 

, See whctcflie comes, and brings your foowardWmes ,, 

.Asp«fQners.tohcrwomanliepcrlwaIio^^ 
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Katerine, that Cap of yours becomes you not, 

rffwith that bible, threw It vnderfoote. 

^l./tord let me ncuer haueacauie to figh, 

Tillibcbroughttofuchafillicpaffe, 

Biar Fic whata foolilb duticcal you this? 

Luc' I would your dutie were aslooUlh too ; 

Th.. ...ifrinmeofvourdutiefairc 

Hath coll me 6ue hundred crownes fssicc fuppey imo, 

peu Come on I fay , and fitft begin with her, 

ivid She (hall not* ,.•11 

Pet. ' I fay *hc (hall, and firft begin with her. 

£te Fie fie,vnknit that threading vnkmd browy 

And dartLt fcornefuU glancesfroro thofeeies 

To wound thy Lord, thy King, thy 
It blots thy bcautic,as frefts-doc buc tl^ ^ K,,riilsi 

LLund«hyfame,aswhiikwindes(hake^^^^^ . 

Andinho^cc is rocetc or amiable.; ~ 

A woman tnou4,is ljfceafo«m«nc tabled, 

Muddie,ill fectning tliicke, fkreftnf beautic. 

And while it isfo, none fo drie or thirftie , 

Will diigne to fip, or touch 

Thy husLnd is thy Lord, thy life j;thy ,i 

Thy head, thy foueraigne^mtiethatcote^o^^^^ 

And for thy maintenaiice. Cdomimtsbi^odie 
To painfull labour, both by lea andland; 

To watch the night in ftormes, the day in cold 
Whi’ft thou ly’tt warmc at home, fecure and late, 

Andetauesnoothertribute atthy nan s, 

But louc, farelookes. and true obedience ; 

Too litlc payment fotfo gteatadebt. 

Such dutie as the fubieft owes the Prince, 

Euen fuch a woman oweth to her hut band s 
And when (lie is fro ward, pceuilh, full.en, lower, 

And not obedient to his honert wilh _ 

What is flic but afottle contending. Rcb^j 
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And gracele(fe Traitour to her louing Lord ? 

I .itr a (ham’d that women arc fp finiplc. 

To offer warre, where they (hould kneelc forpcace: 

Or fccke for rule, fupecniacic, and Iway, 

When they arcboynd to.feruc, Ioue, ar.d obay. 

W hy arc our bodice foi^t and wcake ,and ftuooth, 

Vnapt to toyle, and trcublc in the world. 

But that our lo t conditions, and out haztf . 

Should well agree v« iih ovt cxictnall parts? 

Cianie, come, you froward and vaable wprmee 
My tninde hat h bin as bigge as one of your*, 

. My heart as great, my redon haplie more. 

To bandic word for word, and frowne for frownc j 
But now I fee our Launces are but ftrawes ; 

Our ftrength as wcake, out weakeneflepaft compare. 

That feetping to be itiort, which weindetd Icailace. 

Then vale your ftomack *s. lor it is no bootc. 

And place your hands below your husbands footc 5 
In token of which dutie, it he pleafe. 

My handjs rcadic may it do him cafe. 

Pet. Why thet’s a wench : ceme on, and kiffe dm 
Luc, Well go thy way es old Lad for thou fkalt ha’c. 

Pftt, 'Tisa good hearing, when children are toward. 

Zuc» But a hariii heating, w’ncn women arefroward, 

'pet. Come A''4fe, wee’itobcd, 

We three aremarried,butyoutwoarcfpcd. 

■’Twas I won the wager though you bit the white. 

And being a winner, Cod giue you good night, 

Sxit Petruchi*, 

Harten. Now go thy wayes thou haft tam’d a rarft Shrowf. 
Luc, ’Tis a wonder by your Icaoc, (he will tam’d (b» 

FINIS. 










